HANNIBAL 


AND 


SCIPIO- 


AN HISTORICALL 
Ld nl 


— 


AQed'in the yeare 1635. * the a 


Majefties Servants, at their Private houſe 
in Drary Lane. 


The Author Thomas Nabber. 


Ar ma viroſque (490. 


— —_ 


LONDON, 
Printed by Richard Oulton for Charles Greene, 
andare to be foldat the whice Lionin 
Pauls Church-yard. 1637, 


tH8085 SEN SAGES 
Tothe Ghoſts of Ha wa rnar 


and SCc1P10, 


\ \ F Here &'re your thin remaines, and ſhaddows 
dwcll; 

[n the Elyſian bliſſe, or paines of Hell 3 
1, that with writing of your ſtory new 
Am almoſt worne into a ghoſt like you, 
Preſent you with your ſclves : ſuch as you were 
W hen you breath'd ayre, and had your beings here. 
Ler not bells Judges damace it to the fire ; 
It palt mens ſentence : there's beſides ſome hire 
Yet undiſcharg'd; and where the debt was due 
Being deny'd, 1 have ſent the bill ro you, 
Say not for money, how ſhall we come by it ? 
Borrow of Plato: hc will not deny it 
Vpon your bonds Stay : here's a great miſtaking ; 
His ſtate and riches were of Poers making : 
And they I tcare fo apt are to belye him, 
I cannot think he hath one penny by him. 
How e're your patronage ſhall doe me right, | 
*Bove the prefixt name of a Lord or Knight : 
Or other ourlade inen : fuch as inheric 
Of honour but the title, not the merit. 
W ho think that if the lealt ſtate ation reſt 
On their diſpatch; or to a Chriſtmas feaſt 
They yearly call the neighbour-hood; or be 
Put in commiſſion, or the Shrivaltie 
(The Countreys higheſt grace) they may diſpence 
With what belongs moreto their Literence, 

A 3 Bounty 


To the Ghofts of Hawnibdl and Scipio. 


par > devagnd =» =: Bur you are free; 
And if you might would rather come to me, 


Then put me co a charge : the journey's great, 
And ere I could return, I might want meat : 
Vulefſe ſome kind poore cobler, (you know well 
Mending of ſoales 1s no rich trade in Hell.) 
Lend me a ſhilling. Loth I am tis truc 
At aty ratc of hopes to come to you. 


The honourer of your memories, 


THOMAS Nannas. 


$$$EESEESSSEETES: 


1 he Ghoſts of Hannibatl and Scipio 


ro the Authour. 


7 Hat charm commands us hither to repayre ? 
\W And once again falute the upper ayre ? 
Would Lacan vexc our ſhadowes? make us 
tell 
W hichof us hotds priority in Hell? 
W hat art, that do'ſt with thy Poctick fire 
A loule into cach Hiſtrio inſpire 
Like ours ? and make them move with ative rage 
As we did, when the World became our $S:age ? 
We know thee now : thy chinne cheeke, hollow eye, 
And ghoſtlike colour ſpeak the myſtery 
Thuu wonldſt, but canit not live by ; forthe more 
Thou do'ſt enrich thy works, they make thee poore, 
W ho will by fancy and invention thrive, 
Muſt practiſe how to flatter men alive. 
We would have left thee provinces, had(t thou 
Done this whilſt we had being here ; but now 
Plato rettraines our bountics; elſe wee ld be 
Not ayrie patrons tothy work and thee, 
Bur give thee crowns of Mctrall, whilſt thy brows 
Others did deck with cheap Phebean boughs, 
The ſinger of the Punick warr had bayes 
Making our ats his ſubjeR; and thy prayſe 
Should be no lefſe, But we are empty things, 
Though once we aw'd ſtates, and commanded Kings- 


Hamibal. Scipio. 


Tun PROLOGUE. 


Nother Tragedy ? What will become 

Of the ſoft Minſe ? Shee | ſhortly have no roome 
On this trams form'd ſtage. Ladies ſhall not bluſb, 
Nor [mile under their fannes : nor he in pluſh, 
That from the Poets labour: in the pit 
Informes himſelfe for th exerciſe of wit 
At Tavernes, gather notes. Stay, [ ſhould be 
A Prologue ,not a Satyre, Tow ſhallſce 
A piece from 4 rich ſubjelt drawne ; but how 
T he wor manſhip will pleaſe, and you allow 
Th' mperfett colours and the weake deſigne, 
Let your owne judgements tell you, and not mine, 
The eAnthoy warrants ws the ſtory 1 cleave ; 
Vuleſſe to fit the Stage he doth transferre 
Some altion: that were ones to other men : 
T he places ſometimes chang d too for the Scene, 
Which us tranſlated as the muſich player 
Betwixt the atts : wherein he likewiſe prayes 
Tow will conceive his battailes done, and then 
The methode [hall appeare, in which his pen 
Hath ſmoothly are the argument, Tus free 
At ever Play was from ſexrrility, 
Nor need you Ladies fearethe borrid fight: 
And the more horrid ».0iſe of target fi ole 
By the blue-coated Stage-heepers : owr ſpheare: 
Have better mwſich to Zi, he your cares, 
And not a ſtraine that's ol, , thewgh ſome wos'd take 
His berrowing from a former play. We athe 
Tour patience but two howres, by which time bee 
Shall either dye er live to Poeſie, 


The ſpeaking perſons. 
Maharball, By william Sherlock, 


of Himnlco, By [obn Summer. 

Seuldier. By George Stutfield. 
eA Lady. 
Hamibal. By William Allen. 
2. other L adies. 
Nantin. By Hugh (lerks. 
B omilcar. By Robert A xn, 

| Syphax By Hugh Clerky. 
Piſton, By Anthony Turner. 
Crates. 
Meſſenger, 
Scipeo, By Michael Bowyer. 
Lelime By lohn Page, 


Sophonith a, By Exzthiel Fenn, 
Mafſaniſſa, By Theophilus Bird. 


Hanne . By Richard Perkins. 
Mk . By Robert Axen, 

ober, By George S tut field. 
Lucie. 
A youn Lady. 
Proj, 9 By William Shur lock . 

AMutes. 
Ladies. Somldiers. 


Attendants, Senators, 


I defire thee Reader to take notice that ſome eſcapes have paſt the 
Prefſc ; As cn for Tunny ; dimacing for dinning : meane for 
meere z ſtand for ſhare, &c, which nowithſtanding are corrected 


in divers of the copies : where they are not, let thine owne judge - 


ment retifie chem, before thy raſhnefſe coademne me, Farewell, 


H A 
AND 
S So 4.© N08 


— 


OST — CC Es =o ns. 


The Argument of the firſt Act, 
Hanniball reprooving bu Souldiers for their laſetot- 
oſneſſe at Capua, « himſelfe taken with the love of 
a Lady of Salapia. Newes « brow ht him of Scipio, 
that hee hath recovered Spaine : and « command 
rom the Senate that be retwrne to C arthage : which 
with much unwillingne(ſe bee aſſems to. 


The Scene Capua, 
Scene the firſt, 


Mahar ball a»d Himulco, 

Mah. H Ere's the right uſe of victory, torame 

Our turies with ſoft caſe and wantonneſle, 

Atrer ſo many travels, Had our Hannibal 
Poſſcſt himſclte of Rowe withour a Capua , 
The conqueſt had beene poore. 
Himal, Theic ſpoy.cs of beauty 

B 
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Hanniball «1d Scipio. 


And free ones too, that uncompel'd will runne 
To imbrace a Souldier z rock him in her armes ; 
Sing him aſleepe, and with her icy fingers | 
K<-mbing rhe knorted curles of his black haire | 
© long negle ted, make her lelfe the ravither ; | 
Oh las Elhytun. 

Ala ay. Nay, have ſuch change | | 
Of picaliure court us 3 as if their wycntions 
AV ere on: ly baſie co make our delights 
The obj.t of their care. Here we arc feaſted 
With Chalcedoniaa Tuning; Rhodian guilt heads, 
And inore than Samian gluttony. We drinke 
No wine, but of Campezia 5 MMaſciens, 
Or grape crownd »Azlon, Boycs more faire than hes 
That beares [oves Cup, rapt on -he duskic wings 
O's sky-borne Eagle, ſerve the banquet up 
In golden diſhes, or Corinthian plate , 
Luxurics chieteſt. 

Him. Tocrowne the entertainment, 
Here tits a Lady, Hebe never bluthe 
A colour like her cheeke ; and in her eye 
A thouſand Cxpids move in wanton triskes, 
To catchthe gazers. There's another deckt 
Iathe Seas riches, which the Negrodives for : 
Her pearles reflexion dimacing the darke tapers, 
ASif all light were borrow'd from rhoſe Sunnes 
Their oricat roundacfle mockes us with. Athird 
Berrayes through a tranſparent lawne the beauty 
Of a complexion, white and red did never 
Mixc a more perfect ; and a ſhape exat 
As Narares firſt Pazdora 5. The poſſcilion 
Attcr defire hath made a preparation 
In every tenſeto entertaine theſe joyes, 
Can carth affoorda Heaven, and this not bee 
The deſt hopeever faig'd ? 

Mahar. Then to be cloth'd 

Talukes of Tyrian dye ; toſleope on downe ,* 
And 


Hanniball «ud Scipio. 


And waking claſpe a Goddefle in ones armes, 
Lovely as Cytharca ; revcil ſometimes, 
And dance to th'Mermaides mulicke, *cill the night 
Is made one artificiall day, invertin 
The courte of tune and's ations ; A delights, 
Beyond weake comprehenſion| Wee begin 
To taſte them withour ſenſe, did not diverſity 
\W her appetite anew ? 

Him. Yct lomuch change 
Should make invention barren : but tis fruitfull, 
Pregnant,and tec mes as falt as 'cis delivered, 
Deircrous Capra / 

Mah, Pleatures onely torchouſe ! 
Were I an Hammball? and conqueit quiet me 
As tarre as day-lighc (preads his chiiltall wings. 
One ( ap#4 (ſhould ranſome all. 


Stens the Second. 


To them a common Sonldier, with a faire Lady 
CORTIHIRg ham. 
Him. W hat's here ? 
Shee courts him with as carneſt zeale,as Cynthie 
Would her Endjwien, or the gray-ey d Morne 
Her cearely Cephalus, 
Mah, Now by my Sword. 
Him, 1s thata Souldiers oath in Capss ? 
By the bright trefles of my Miltrefle hatre, 
Fine as Arachne 5 webbc,or Gorſbimere : 
W hole curics when garniſhe with their drefſing,ſhow 
Like -bat ſpunne vapour when tis pearP'd with dews 
Or by the Sunſhine of her chriſtall eyes, 
W herein the God of Love his wet wings dry's 
After his bathing in {ad Lovers tearcs. 
Thete are the onely oathes a Souldicr ſweares. 
What ſhould we doe with ſwords? 
Mah. Indeed 'ris true 
Their bloody uſe hath becue fo long negleed, 
B 2 


Ang 


Hanniball «#d Scipio, 


And for my part I am ſocloy'd with women, 
Mine mult bee fil'd ro powder, and prepar'd 
To bee their Phyſick : the greeneeſickneſſe elſe 
Will not bee cur'd by me. 
Him, Mine ſhall be drawne 
To weare for pinnes : and that which oft hath raign'd 
The blood of Romances on my hilts and hand, 
Wearicd almoſt with laughter, ſh ll bee touchet 
Wuruhrcremviing hngers, vhirte as Ochyis (now ; 
W h1i{t the ſott handler ſtarts, if by miſchance 
1c point bur prick her skin, and ma(t conſult 
W ich fome learn'd unguentary to prevent 
Tirioviſible ſcarrce Why here we cannor quarrell 
Aino32tt our felves for wenches. There's a Lady, 
As imcaiie a buauty heretofore hath beene 
The ground of a ſad warre, or in a Campe 
SuUrd up a mutiny ; Wee cannot envic it, 
That he, acommon Souldicr, valours ctphar, 
Oac onely preſto make the nunwver up, 
Enjoves her wholly, and perh-ps hath change. 
Mah. Nay, ſtands upon nice t.r ines for his reward ; 
And mit bee hir'd to plealure, ſuch as fome 
Would cven through any da'iger to EmDrace. 
Prethree obſcrv.. 
Lady. Why ſhould I he deny d? 
Am 1not tirc enouzh ? My beaury freſh 
As the new ſprings, when wa 01 Phabus mounts 
His burniſh'c cnariot early to falute her, 
And k fie dew tiom her checkes, 
Soml. There are as taire 
And free. A penſion Lady mult be thought of ; 
I cin1ot elie be ſportive., | 
Lad. 1s cha: all ? 
Ile filthy burgnet with Iberian gold 
Stamprt inco medals z Sell my wanton treaſuric, 
Rings, lewels, Carkanets, ere thou (halt want, 
But what thy with can covets 


'Hanniball «1d Scipio 


Sowl This old buffe 
Would betranſlated, 

Lad, into Perſian mantles, 
Richly embroydred ; no rough pele of thrumbes 
To fight with weather. Shale be cloath'd in lilkes, 
Such as may vyc for touch with their ſoftncle 
W hen it is calmeit, and no violent guſt 
Doth wave « into wrinckles. 

Soul. | mult cate too, 

Lad, Nothing but choyceſt caudics, and drink wine 
That (hall have pearlcs diflolv'd in'e, Come lct's haiten 
To our dclights. I have prepar'd a bed 
Of artificiall Roſes mixt with downe ; 

W herein our dailiance we will emulate, 
The Cyprian Quecne and her lov'd warriour, 
Whenin her Ivory armes [he did imbrace 


His [ron fades. 
Soul. Soff Lady, there are yet 


Stricter conditions. 'I is nor come to thats 
I muſt not be confin'dto times or place z 
Nor to your ſingle number. I mult change 
As I fee cauſe. 

Lad. Shalt be thine owne di{poſer. 
Ie miniſter, and like a hand-maide waite 
W hen thou wilt graceanother z nor repine, 
Bur with a patient longing, 

Soul. Oa thete rermes 
I fccle a provocation. Come. 

Excu. 

Mah. Did caſe 
Ev.r bctorc produce ſuch as of ſhame ? 

Him No matter, Tis a better life chan warre 
Aﬀ rs her ſonnces. A bard cold bed of carth ; 
Sicepcs >roken with athouſand apprehenhons 
Or danger ; diet courſe, and (eldome ſcaſonable 3 
Hu zec andthirit ; and death each houre preſented, 


Lit us tranflace our Coartbege unto Capes 3 
3 We 


Hannibatl «# Scipis. 


Ve ſhall not need to toyle in blood and ſweat 


For moreinlargement. 
Scene the third. 
To thew Hanniball, eAMnſchk, 


Hnſhr. Our Generall. 
Mah. How doth he like this fofrnefle? tt agrees no: 
With his rough nature, 
Hanm, Munck | every place 
Surters with this laſcivioutneſſe, 


A Song as From ſome window. 
March on my merry mates 
To Venus warres : 
Tow need not feare your patery 
Ton /hallrecerve 16 wound s nor [carres, 
Tow may come nahed ro the fight : 
Wee l have no other verle but might» 
Onely you mw ſt not ſee 
T he bluſ! "2 of your ENemmy « 
Chorus. 
The loving banail 5 ſet, 
And we begin 
To counter meete 
with athve firrv:ng who ſhall win, 
I famt and yet mee thinkes you yeeld, 
Both loſe, and yet both wune the field. 
R geover ſtrength, and then 
+ Weelro theſepleaſant warres agen. 
A hghr. 
Bravely maiqtain d,and wellcome off on borh fides, 
Curtc on thisecaſe, Y'are well met noble Capraines, 
How doth your courage-brooke this filken flavery ? 
Is't ngt an eafie bondage to be ry'd 
In bracelets of a wanton Ladyes tiaire? 
And 


Hanniball «ud Scipio» 


And chayne your daring your to the awe 
Of every glance her eye ſhoots? Tell me truely 
How doe thc plealures of this Coapue 
R.liſh upon your (enſcs? are they not 
Even what delire can thape ? 
Mah. They are my Lord 
Moit abſolute. 
Han. And you are pleas'd with them? 
His. | hey cannot bee refus d, being offer'd ug 
$0 ap.iy attcr labour, as the truits 
And harvelt of our paines. W hat ſtupid earth 
Can be {o void of apprehenſion, 
As not to thinke them bletſings ? 
Han. I hat can Hannibal ; 
W ho through the twarthy vizard age and cares 
Have tan'd his tace witch, bluſheth at the change 
Of Souldiers into women, Why in ſtcad 
Of Plume=crown'd creſts weare you not tyres?and deck 
Your neckes with gemmes, in ſtead of arming them 
Wich Corſlets? Lay by all command, ſave vnely 
To (ct your di!taft--(ervants taskes, and ſtudy 
Laſcivious dreſſings,not watres diſcipline ? 
Berter employ invention how to court 
A Mitltreilc in the faſhionable garbe, 
Than to cont:tvea uſefull ſtraragem 
W here torce prevailes not. 
Mah. W hom have we to fight with ? 
Lead us againe to ation, wee'l expreſſe 
A courage doubled by this lictle relt ; 
And from che hopes of ſuch another conqueſt 
We will at wonders; to make victory 
Dore on our valours. 
Han. You like Carthaginians 
Spcake from che foules of men.. Muſter your Souldiers ; 
W < will againe to Rome, and with the terrour 
Of our approach mike carthquakes in the hearts 
Of her gown d Senators ; burnethe proud trophees, 
Adorne 


Hanniball' awd Scipio, 


AdJorne her Capitoll, or make them {car-crowes ? 
BRary her high-aſcending Towers in heapes 
Ot their owne ruines ; and till Tyber « dy d 
With bloud of his owne children, not an arme 
Shall ceaſe from ſlaughter. Have we cut our way 
Thorow Mpuntaines,and thaw'd rocks of Ice for paſſage 
To reach the head of A owe, and (hail we not 
Triumph in her rich ſpoyles? Yes; we will triumph. 
Or by the Genmiwr of my native { arthage, 
And the religious oath I made tny barher, 
W hen yet my youth had {cene the progreflc but 
Of nine ſunncs through the twelve celeſtial manſions, 
lic levell all the rugged Appennines ; 
And mount the humbleſt valleys, ill cheir heads 
Be wrapt in clouds; whence thunder ſhall not force me, 
Till I furvey the playnes of /raly, 
Like carth manur'd chalkt with the bones of Romances, 
After their fleſh is buried in the gorges 
Of Kices and Vultures. 

Him, Spcake like Hammbal. 


Scene the fourth, 


To them two Ladyes, 

Har. What Lady 's that? 

AMah, Shee's of Salapia. 

Han. She's lovely» W hat unuſuall paſſions 
Soften me on a ſudden? I me thinkes 
Could play with ayre, and wanton with the breath 
Ot tuch a Mittreflc : court her amorouſly, | 
And not miſtake a phraſc, nor tright her tendernefſc 
Withany repetitions of warrcs horrours, 
Cealec your rebellion thoughts. I muſt be man, 
And kecpe ms freedoine, 

Him. Doit obicrve his eyc 
How 1t is hxt? 
Han. What did creation mecane 


Hanniball and Scipio, 


A woman for,but pleaſure? Should not1 
Purſac it then ſince 'tisthe end of all 
We cither doe or wiſh? 'tis ations ſoule 
That makes it live. I muſt enjoy it this way. 
Defirc's a law ſet downe by natures Countell, 
And not to be diſputed. 

AMahb. So my Lord! 
Example ſhall dire@ us : we may well, 
It Anmballturne Courticr. 

1 Lady, One at once. 
Sweet gentlemen. Though I ſhould cover change 
At once I de not admit plurality, 

Han. 1 © Y« u(faire {torchouſc of your ſexcs c Kccllence) 

I would direct the language of my hcart 

2. Lady. Tis furea nobledialet, my Lord, 

ha: muit cxpreſlc it, 

Han. Lady it can ſpeake. 
Nothing bur paſſion. You have wounded it. 
And from the ſelfe ſame cye that [hot the dart 
I mult have balme to cure it. 

2, Lady. Y' are my Lord 
A conqueror ; and may command the wills 
Of all bencath you. 

Han. ButIam your captive. 
And in thac pleaſant bondage would abide, 
Though I might force my ranſome. 

2. Lad, Violence 
Would it become thoſe vertues fame proclaim's 
To have poſleſt you : and I dare be confident 
Nothing could tempt you to turne raviſker, 
Though I ſhould boalt virginity, 

Han. Suſpect 
Of ſuch an ill, wrong's your owne innocence. 
My love is zealous, and the paſſive flame 
Fed with apuredefire. I would enjoy you 
To mixc our loul. $, NOT merci) TO delight 
The wanton ſenics, 


: 


C 


Hanniball «4 Scipio, 


2, Lad. How can you, 1 man 
Whom cuſtome hath habituate in th extremes 
Of cruelty, change nature? and perhaps 
Yoar firſt, innate, and not a ſecond, onely 
Borne out of uſe. Me thinkes iris not poſſible 
Your thoaghts ſhould be poſleſt of other objects, 


Then what warrcs horrour paint's with bloudy colours. 


Love and a Lady are for ſuch as cafe 
Hath ſotrncd into women: Hamiball 
Hatch nothing in him, bur what's maſculine z 
So hardned too, that thoſe weake fires can never 
Altcr his temper. 
Han. Yes; your eyes have done it. 
Although my $skin be horney, and my flcſh 
|moſt inſcnfible through daily weighe 
Ot heavic armes, the ſubſtance of my heart 
Is flexible, and takes impreſhons 
Of love from your pertetions. It not derogates 
From the beſt difference in mans compoſition 
Tolove : for that beſt ſpeakes him man,and argucs 
Hee hath a ſpirit capable of things 
Worthy his being. Come then perfect me 
With your aCdition : make my captivity 
A conquelt, and Ile fixe, 
2. Lad. That were enough 
To brand you with a laiting infamy. 
You have defignes tor ation, Should you ſtop 
The proſecution of a warre begun 
Y ith fuch ſucceſle, and onely tor a woman, 
1 would make yuu be the ſcorne of men ; the ſubjea 
Of jciters libels. T could court your valour 
As you arc Hamiball: but as a lover 
The thougbt of that cooles all affeRion. 
Had | at Camas beene, or Thraſimenus, 
Guirt iN an Amazonian male,my head 
Wrapt inan Iron tyra, and my hand 
Arm d with a ſword, I would have kept the (ide 


—_— LEI 


Hanniball aud Scipio. 


Of Hawmibal, ro dote upon thoſe wonders 
His conquering armethen ated, 

Han. As from water 
Calt on byt#men, (o from theſe ſharpe checks 
My flame cncreaſeth. You expreſle a ſoule 
Makes others valours but derivative 
From yours ; as ifthe ſpring of all low'd thence ; 
And we bur dranke our fmall proportions 
From your abundance, Our cmbvraces would 
People the walted world with Warriours, 


Serene the 6 th. 


Tothems Nuntius, 
Mah. W hence ipeakes your haſt? and what ? 
Nun, I come trom Spaine, 
And bring important acwes; but ſad, 
Him. Shall wee 
By change ride through the Zodiack of your pleaſures, 
And fealt our ſelves in every houſe? 
it. Lad, You till 
Miſtake the ſ1gne. 
Mah, "Tis not in Firge (ure. 
t.Lad.Nor yct in Tawrw, thoughT have a husband. 
You two arc Gemini : a payre of «=-Captaines. 
Him. Shce flours us ſure, 
Nan, W hat ſhould this courtſhip meane ? 
CM aharball and Himulce that were charater d 
For valiant Capraines, currtU ſnock+fouldiers ? 
And Hamnniball ? | 
1. Lad. The ayre of Capus 
Hath not fo chang'd us, but we can preſerve 
Our modelthecs. 
Mah. Oh miracle ! that Caps 
Hath honcit women in't, 
Nan. Will Hanmiball 
Attend my mcſlage? 
C 2 Has, 


Hanniball'avd Scipio, 


Has, Hiſt thou brought her pearles 
Ravilſh'e from necks of richeſt Romane dames ? 
le pave the path we tread to Hymens joy 
wel ich ſpovics of all the cities I have c( mquer d. 

Nun. Nt WIR wrtha YO; at ount; Li Icr1s:Tarricon- 
All thee ar -Oorecome by Scipio ; 
la $paine he onely triumph's, 
2. Lad, Dothnot Flannibal? 
Minde the +" roam wa ? Revenge if nothing cllc 
Should wing him to new conqueſt, 
Hanni., [ oy 'VC 
Errours in my bchaviour. Conrt a woman, 
W hen TI ſhoul h threaten vengeance ! But ſhee's faire. 
Hang beauty: that and eaſe are th* onely engincs 
To ruine vertue, Ladics pray* withdraw : 
Th' affaircs of men are handling. 
2+ Lad. May they prove 
Your honours more 1n valour then in love. EFrewnnr. 
Han, Iam prepar'd : and if there were an acciden 
That did exceed in horrour, praiſc or wonder, 
Diſcourlc it lively, that it may 1mpreſſe 
Some thing within to beget an at 
Shall paralell it. 
Nunt. That muſt be new C Cartha 12C 
Her ſiege and taking. W hen the Romane generall 
Approach'ethe w alls, a cold feare hoke her Genius ; 
The earth groning with weight of ſuch a multitude. 
is Navy Iikewilſe at that inſtant made 
A cloud upoathe Sea. So round about 
The citty was beguirt, Our reſolution 
Mix'c with deſpaire foone arm'd us; and th'affaulr 


B ng {uddaine, we d1d doe before conlider : 
Yet 1 t wedid thus with the wals hetghit Provit 12 


Cuccelſefull, we had reſpite to advice, 

The Sea we tho ught ſuificient to defend 

That part it waſheth, and directed all 

Our torce toth' Iſthmus : where we (allied forth. 


[Hanniball -#d Scipio. 


The enemy tretir's ; but our of policy 
To draw us farther on. And now the Sunne 
Survey 'dus from his heigth; when (uddenl 
A violent North-winde joyning with the ebbe 
S\yept all che channell dry,.Ot which the Romans 
Being imorm 'd oy CEMmanme Fiſhermen 
Scirc th* opportunity, and freely paſſe 
To tht unman d w alls entring without reſiſtance. 
VV hat more they, being fully conquerors,did, 
N bor s$ no relatio! ; caltome thew $ it Flannibal. 
Th Examplc made (ome other citries yeeld ; 
Cy Wonne ;iome trorce; rome rrechery 
Dc v'rd u p : ail are poſleſt by Scope. 

Han. Then a Zexe hall ranfome them Revengele able 
Our of a flinty cowardize to ſtrike 
The fire of valour, with that new ſupply 
I doe expe from Carthage we | to Rome, 
And emulate thi 1s vichory; nor lct ic 
Be your afflictionthat blinde chance hath rob'd 
Your former labours of their due reward ; 
Rome wall repaare all, 


WM 


3&3 % 


F = F 
Scenethbe rxti. 


Tohim Bomulcar, 
Sec Bomilcar $s comc. 
Cozen what anſwer ſend's the Carthage Scnate 
To my demands ? Thy lookes ſpeake diſcontent; 
As if the buſines of thy crrand choak : 
Ti unw illing g paſſage. Verer it; my brelt 
Is proofe Lg aint all etins, - 
Bows, 1 muſt then 
Deliver arclation of ingratitude 
Beyond example. Thote whom you have made 
Maſters ot wealth =_ honour, and releas'd 
Their palfied age from many a coward feare, 
Nc © mit din oth c richt venchics you have done them, 
G9 4 Deny 


Hanniball «94 Scipio. 


Deny your need relicfe, If you want ayde, 
They ſay your o—_ s bur a lying ramour:; 
Nor will they credit doubttull reſti monies 
Of any preſents. They not ſtick ro call 
The ground of this your warre in /raly 
Your owne ambition,not their fatery: malice 
Ot Hamos faction having tra-n'd pretences 
To cloude the glory of yeuur actions, 
W hich to confirme the more, ſee their command 
That you ſhould inſtantly withdraw your forces, 
And (o returne to C4 thage. 
Han, Nottill now ? 
W hen in my tallons I had almoſt (eiz'd 
Romes Eaglc, and prepar'd my ſharpned beake 
To prey upon her hcar:? 
Bom. Tislikewitc tcar'd 
That MMafſaniſſa hath fortaken Carthage. 
So that unlceflc tome policy can winne 
Syphax unto us, we muſt never more 
Expe& Numidian ayde. His Counlailours 
Sceme to defire it ; for they wiſh your prelence : 
And that you l putthinſtructions here contein d 
Into a ſudden at. 
Han. Muſt I then leave 
Rome unlubvertcd ? So a man that ſtrives 
To make himſelfe etcrnall by erecting 
Of ſome ſtupendious monument, is torc't 
To his laſt quiet e re the worke be perf:&. 
Leaving it but a lame and halte deſigne 
Ot his ambition, 
Him. Hath not Hannibal 
His forces here ? Let's torward with that ſtrengt!1 
W hich yetisleft us ; nor regard thetyes 
Their doting policies would chaine us with, 
Valour confilts in hearts more than in number. 
Ler s on to Rome, 
Has, No: palliog (hall ſubmzic 
Vnto 


Hanniball «xd Scipio. 


Vnto my beſt part, Conqueſt of my ſelfe 

Shall ſpeake me more in this, then if my power 

Hadlevel d her {even hills. Ileave het oncly 

To grow more worthy of my victory. 

I will obey, though each unwilling ſtep 

Wounds me beyond the cure of common patience. 

Commands of power mult not be withſtood. 

Great actions make men great ; good afttons good. 
Exennt. 


The argument of the ſecond A. 


| Hanniball aud Scipio meet accidentally at the Court 

of Syphax : who favouring the Romanes, an4 being 

Þ a young man, is wrought on by Hanniball, ts dote 

; upon Sophonisba : who after much wnvillingneſſe 

expreſt, and re''exion on ſome former love ſhee bare 

Maſlaniſla (who had beene the Carthaginians friend, 

but wow become the Romanes ) is given to Syphax for 
his Wife. 


The Scene,the Court of Syhex in Cyriha. 


Scene the fir(t, 


Syphax, Piſton, Crates, eAttendants, 

Pift, *I will prove [ feare lame policy to haul 
Bet wixt theſe tations,aw'd by two ſuch { pirits; 
Asnc're were ſtill'd from envie or revenge. 

Syph. Brave Hanniball ; brave Scipio; great Carthage; 
Bur greater Rome: whoſe Eagle cyes have gaz'd 
Againit the Sunne of many a glorious triumph ! 

W hen the bright beames reficted from rheir riches 
Have blinded day-light, as if heavens great eye, 
Borrowed his oncly trom them. 

" Crat, 


Hanniball «ud Scipio, 


Crat. Carthage is wP 
Oar ancieht friend, and friend(hip long continu d 
Should not be calily loſt, 

Syph. Auſctull renent 
W herc the condition's private ; but in Kings 
It doth not hold, Warres chance is variable : 
And he that now is victor may be conquer « 
Betorc 118 pc ace be {cttleds From examni: 

We mult conſult our latety, more than from 
! 


A in rall precepts Hath n | $C/pre 


Cat dp4 we from FI mn ball, TELL If vin d il to him 


, 
: 


e Af aſilia 1 King? Arc not their arimics Hannk 
\V ith 2 { richitp 4 Of WEILEY 4 anc WW 100) k 10 3 
But thcy [tra Dore heir | | CC&, and © nl 


C 4 thage it (eltoc, * Tis berrer rhat we y CCI 
Freely to amity, than be compel d, 
Than Serpis mult bed welcome. 

Fiſt. But ut fortune 
Proſper my counterplot, he will be greeted 
W ith an atfront ſhall cloud his entertainment z 
And dimme the painted glory of that pompe 
Your complement intends. Our youthfull King 
Muit not direct our counſels ; nor aftaircs 
Ot arc be order d by th'affeRion 
Ot one fo weake in policy, indulgen 
To his owne pallions, Carthage 1s ſec downe 
By our experience fot Numidia'ilove, 
And (ſhall pol. fic it, 

Syph. We may then conſider, 
The Carthaginian Generall is a man 
Worne with unployment into more decay 
Of lircngrh and yeares,than can give any hopes 
Of a continuance. Rgmes greene Champion 
Is full of growing ſappe to make him fpread. 
w hill the other like an aged Oke that lon 
Hath fought with tempetits, and withſto« The rage 
Ot burning ayre, now yecldsto every gult. 
A bough 


— 


Hanoiball and Sclpio. 


A bough or arme, till one more violene 
Sharrers the dry'dlimbes, or quite roots it up, 
Tis better to provide for laſting ſtate, 
Then mecrely to prevent a preſent fate. 
Then Scipio mult be welcome. 
{rat, hue if Syphax 
Would hearc our reaſons, 
Syph., Crater you have beene 
Our worthy counſcllour, and by your wiſdome 
Stear'd government in a right courſe whilſt yer 
Our youth did want itt but we are now growne 
Riper in judgement, and we candiſtinguith Ts thew 
The different grounds of any politick at, Adeſcouger, 
Nor doe we finde it ſafe in rules of ſtate 
It Seypio be nor welcomes» W har's your haſt ? 
Atsſ. The Romane Generall is arriv'd, and entring, 
$ypb, And no taygn dthunder to informe us of it 
From the lowd voyce of flocking multitudes, 
Should throng to bid him welcome? 
AMeſ. Hee s (carce knowne 
To any but my ſelfe. His traine is private, 
W ichout due ſtate : onely ſome needfull ſervants 
To wait upon his þerſon. 
$yph, Were they his army, 
I would exhauſt my treaſury to feaſt them : 
And every common fouldier ſhould drinke healthes 
In his Corinthian Goblet, which ſhould be 
His largeſſe likewiſe. Let our miniſters 
Fill che ſhrill throats of warres loud inſtruments. 
And Dodonean brafle be beaten deate 
W hilſt it proclaimes his welcome. Let the Sea 
Eccho the ſounds to Sagexr, and returne 
Their ſhoots agen. 
Flouriſh. 


Sour 


Hanniball 4 Scipio. 


Scene the ſecond, 


Tothem Scipio, Lelius, 
Welcome great Scipio. 
Never did Syphax joyfull armes 1mbrace 
A gueſt of fo rich yalew, in whoſe minde 
Worlds of hcroick vertues arc congelted 
To make him up a worthy. 
Scip, 1le not anſwere 
Your kindneſic Syphax with a complement. 
My tongue's not oyld with flattery. I have ſtolne 
A little time from action, to informe 
Numidia's King, how Aome, by my advice, 
Hath choſen him a favourer of her cauſe 
That ſuffers by falſe ({ arthage. The ſucceſſe 
Of my recovering Spaine, hath given new hopes 
Vnto her fainting ſpirits, that were neere 
Their laſt expiring by the maſlacres 
The Carthaginian made. Sixe Conſuls have 
Already fall a ; my Father,and mine Vncle ; 
Sempronixe ; Terentins and Flaminins : 
And laſt Marcellus, who receiv d his death 
Even inthe ſight of Rome. Yet there's a Scipio 
Surviv $to conquer him, or dyc in th'enterprile. 
Syph. And that brave Scipio (hall not want what ayde 
My perſon, or my Kingdome can affoord him. 
Scip. Rowe (hal make great eſteem of Syphax friend ſhip 
And when ſhe ſhall be wrapt in alken wings 
Of vitory and peace, his ſtatuc crown d 
Shall grace the trrumph, 
Pift. I ſhould rather joy 
To ſee him chayn'd a captive, though my ſefte 
And family were ſold to be his ranſome, 
In Carthage quarrell, 


” 


Hanniball «wd Scipio; 


Sprene the third. 


To them Hanniball, Himulco, Maharball. 
Ha». This cold entertainment 
Doth make me jealous. 
Crat. See : how ſoone their eyes 
Have found each other? 
Scip. Sure tis Hannibal. 
His name and natur.'s itampt uponhis brow ; 
I inthoſe wrinckles read it : valour mixt 
With cruelty ; ro which ambition onely 
Asthe firſt wheele in engines moves the reſt, 
That eye he loſt paſſing the fennes of Arne; ; 
And ſuch a looke his counterfeit is drawne with, 
It there be trechery. 

Syph, What would Hamiball? 

Scip. Is't Hamniball? We are betrai'd by Syphax. 

Has. Whart art? 

Scip, Romes Generall, and thy enemy. 

Han. Ha | Scipio { Then the charaQter report 
Give's of him's talſe. He ſcornes ignoble wayes 
Ot honour ; to ore-come by trechery. 

Scip. I thought the ſame of Hemiball, 

Han. And find{tirt. 

Tis onely thy conſpiracy with Syphex ; 
W ho makes his Court a priviledge tor that 
Fame will proclaime with bluſhes. 
Syph. Why this uproare ? 
Han. Syphaxth art trecherous, 
Scip. To Rowe and Scipio. 
Han. To Hamibal and Carthage. 
Piſt, Now obſerve 
How he will calme the tempeſt, 
Syph. What to anſwer | 
From ſudden doubts you both poſlefſe me with, 
I cannot caſily reſolve. A Nom 
2 


Hanniball'avd Scipio, 


Is ſometimes ſtrengrhned by th'excuſe ſhould kill ir, 
Yet if your confidence will give creditto 
A Kings religious oath, by all that makes 
The ſacred Aoerencein me I am free 
From thought of ill to either. Your arrivals 
Were unexpeeted ;and if eithers danger 
Be {mother'd in intent, you brought it with you : 
W hich lle prevent, if all Numidia : ſtrength 
Can doe it. Thinke not me perfidious, | 
For then Ile doubt you : ſince ſelfe evills are 
Moſt commonly the parents of ſuſpicion. 
Burt for your owne miſtruſts, y'are ſafer here 
Than in your owne campes, guarded with a maze 
Of your beſt ſouldiers, 
Han. *Tis a fatisfaRtion. 
I bleſſe th' occaſionmakes us meet : my longings 
Were violent to (ce thee Scipio, 
Soip. Mine more to ſce thee Hanniball; but rather 
Arm'd inthe ficld, prepard for an encounter, 
Then here to parlee. 
Han. Doubt not ſuch a greeting 
When next we mect. 
Syph. Inceds muſt interpoſe, 
And; moderate this contention. Pray my Lords 
Let me be powerfull to diſpoſe your tcmpers 
For other mild impreſſions, that my Court 
For entertaining ewo ſuch enemies 
Ar once, be made diſcourſe for after-ages. 
A banquet waits yee : muſick uſher ic. HMw/ich, 
Thus peace bids Souldiers welcome. 
Scip. Syphax no, 
Thinke of Rome: cauſe, and let your feaſt be ſcaſon'd 
With faith to that. If thou prove trecherous, 
ExpcRt a vengeance, juſtice never yc: 
Gave ſevere execution to a greater, 
I mult be gone ; th'affaires of warre attend me 
When I have (ſettled Rymes peace, wee'l comply 


— ——_ _——_ — — 


| 
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In the effets: aRion till then muſt live 
By blood and labour. Hawnibetfarewell: 
Next greeting will be rougher. 

Han, Not to be calm'd 
With words. Grow ſtrong ; be ſtill a conquerour, 
Till I hall conquer thee. 

Scip. Thou art bur flatter'd 
By an ambition vainer than thy dreames, 
Ten Carthage: and Hannibal: will not weigh 
Equall with rhe atchicyment. 

Han, One Hannibal 
And Carthage poys d but in an equall ſcale 
With twenty Remes,and twenty Seipior, 
Shall weigh like lead "gainſt feathers. 

Scip. Proud infilter 
Vpon his owne ſlighe merits! Remember Syphax 
Thy vow hath made thee Romes. 

Syph. W hich lle preſerve 
As facredly inviolate, as if 
Ecternall ſcales had ratifi'd it. Vſher Floxriſh. 
The Romane Generall forth. Exennt. 

Him. Have words ſuch power 
Vpon our Generall to dejet him thus? 

Han, My braine is labouring. 

Him . lic helpe to deliver it. 

Han, As giddy fancies when they doe preſent 
Delighttull | 6 fry {cemeto pleaſe the ſenſe 
V hea it is quiet, and not capable 
Of any object, 'rill the dreamers joy 
Suddenly wakes him,and the falſe impreſſions 
Vaniſh to their firſt nothing, ſo have I 
Flattcr'd my hopes. 

Him, 1 propheſie ſucceſſe 
Deſpight of Scipio, Syphex Counſailours 
( Whoſe ſecret correlpondency with us 
Taught the great meanes by which their Maſters love 
Mult be regain d) a long experience 

D3 Con- 


Hanniball «ud Scipio. 
Confirmes our friends : then proſecute it throughly, 


Steve the fourth, 


To them Piſton, Crates, avd 4 {ittle after Syphax, 

They are return d. 

Pit, My Lord "till now the accidents 
Caus d by the Romanes preſence did prevent us 
From giving ſatisfaQtion to your doubts, 
w hich were but juſtly grounded. Our young King 
Is full of 's youthfull pallions, and fo violgne 
Ith' proſecution ofthern countell rather 
Doth (et a keener edge upon his appetite, 
We therefore give him way, But if we cannot 
Reduce his actions toa rule of judgement, 
Wee'l openly oppoſe him, or covpire 
As 'gainſt a tyrant that makes will bis aw. 
See hee's return'd t be confident, 

Syph. How | whiſpering | 
I doe ſuſpeRt, 

Han. If Sypbax dare be private, 


Syph. Darc Hannibal ! Hadſt thou intents more black 


Than ever night gave execution to, 
Even in Conkes Senatc houſe as well 
A$ in mine owne Court, I dare ſtand th encounter 
Ot ſingle Hannibal. Withdraw, 
Han. They mult nor, 


The wrongs thou haſt done Carthage muſt be witneſs'd: 


That when fame ſpeakes them lowdelt,partiall men 
Make not their increduliry an excuſe 
For what no ſatisfaRtion can reſtore, 
Thy bonour loſt in infamy. 

Syph. Thoutempr'it me 
Wirth theſe darke prefaces. Yet thy upbraydings 
Doe ſeeme ſo frivolous, my patience rather 
Laughs at their vainncfle, Cleare my underſtanding 
Without more circumſtance, for yet my innocence 


Knowe * 


—— — — 
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Knowesnot t'accuſe my ſelfe, unlefſe for;giving 
Thy ſawcy taunts apriviledge, 
Han. W hat errour 
But to defend it felfe will trive (though vainly ) 
To mock truth out of truth ? Well Syphax knowes 
The expectation of a (tate deluded 
Cannot but trouble it, A King is more 
Than a meane perſon, bounded with dimenſions 
Of the bare man. His ations are his peoples; 
And what he doth or ſuffers they mult ſtand. 
Conſider then when Carthage (hall callu 
Revenge,and with all torce purſuc the injury 
To (atizfaction ; when her fouldicrs 
(W hom cuſtome hath made pittileſſe) (hall plough 
lhe wombes of reeming Mothers witch their tauchions, 
To prevent the iſſue that might vindicare 
A father ſlaine ; make your Numidian Virgins 
The ruines of their pleaſure, and not leave 
An altar to your gods, nor private Lar 
That may 4fend a houſhould fromtheir violence : 
W hen theſe (whoſe very repetition carry's 
Horrour enough to fright men into peace) 
Shall happen---- 
Syph. Whenthey ſhall | it rather ſeemes 
A politive threat. Tell Carthage were her power 
Of an extent thatlimits could not bound 
With any circumſcription, I'de not feare it. 
Todye tor Ryme were above victory. 
Furniſht ten thoutand choyce Numidian Horſemen 
To wait on Scipio, Why are our commands 
No more reſpected ? Ile have execution 
Forerunne my Edits that concerne the good 
Of Rowe and Scipio, Stand yee like dull ſtatues 
Fixt to their firlt foundations ; when your diligence 
Should borrow ſpeed from winds, asif yee ri 
On the contraſted ayreto baſten it? 
Has. Full well their;age wile with experience knows 
To 


Hanniball avd Scipio. 


To diſobey a Kings unjaſt commands 
Law and religion warrants. - Syphax youth 
Were fitter to court beauty, than to fit 
At a ſtates helme, and ſteere the various courſe 
It's (ubjeRro,by his greene vielent paſſions. 
With which his bed c're this had beene enrichr, 
Had Carthage found him kind : Faire Sephonirba. 
Crat. That name hath ſtartled him. 

Ha», She from whole eyes 
The amorous ſunne, refigning firſt his owne ; 
Might be ambitious to derive new fires. 
Yet ſhe to be reſerv d for his embraces, 
W ho {lights that honour all the neighbouring Kings 
Have beene competitors for, and would l:y downe 
Their Crownes to purchaſe ; (ell their very beings 
To betranſlatcd into apoſleſſion 
Of Sophonirba. 

Pift. le begins to worke. 

Syph. W hence didth'intent of this great honour to me 
Derive it ſelfe ? 

Har. From a deſire of friendſhip 
And league with Syphax : which his paſſionate love 
To Remeand Scipie (that admits norcaſon) 
Denying, I muſt publiſh the diſhonour 
Done to a Lady, at whoſe leaſt command 
A Nation ſhall be arm'd, (ed by ſuch Capraines 
As in their emulation will declare / 
W hat mortals oweto her divine perfeQions ; 
That warrant her revenge as juſt a quarrell, \ 2 
As ever ſtir'd up valour 1o a conſcience | 
Scruples had cowarded. Here my commiſſion 
Takes end, and | mult goe, 

Syph, Stay Hanziball, 
Strange paſſions warre againſt my reſolution; 
—_ love _— to circle me in flames 

re my eye takes the fire. What's Zome or Seipic 
To Sophonichs fin whoſe richer beauty "7 


More's 


— 


Hanviball and Scipio. 


Mor's comprehended, then the Macedoman 
Could from his many conqueſts, and ſubverſioa 
Ot Monarchies boaſt himſelfe owner of, 
Whar's 2 King's promiſe bura politick 
( Andthar's allow'd)'evaſion to gaine time 
For counfaill with his will ? Ile be for Carthage 
Toenjoy Sophoni:ba, am enflan'd 
From the report, and if my ſenſes find 
Truth anſwering fame, great Hanmbal (hall lead 
Numidias power*gainit Kone, or any place 
He hath defign'd tor conquelt, 
Han. But if Syphax 
Should againe ſutter Scipio'smenacies 
To fright his weaknefle out of thus reſolve 1 
Syph. My weakenefle | rempt me not with a ſuſpect. 
Let me have Sophonicba, or Vie make 
A rape upon your Carthage, not on her, 
For what delight's in violence? Enquire 
The cauſe of that lowd hour. Shout within, 
Meſſes. I come tinforme you. Meſſenger. 
A ſtately ſhip from berrich laden wombe, 
Heth on our ſhore deltver'd ſach atraine 
Of glorious Virgins tharartend on one, 
W holead's the reſt 
Han, No more; "tis Sophonitbe. 
Soph. Receive her with religious ceremony, 
Pertume theayre with incencericherthen 
The Phcenix funcrall pile. Let harmony HMaScke. 
Breath our her ſoule at every artiſts crouch. 
Cover the pavement which her ſteps muſt hallow 
With Perfian Tapeſtry. How I am raviſh't 
Withth'expeRacion? and like ſomelight matter 
Carch'tin a whirle-wind, all my facultics 
Are hurricd forward. 


Hanniball 41d' Scipio. 


Seenc the fiſth. 

Tothew Sophonisba \ Ladies all in white, and weil d* 
whoro the muſickg of the ſong , place themſelves ina figwe | 
for 4 dawnee. 

Veil'd !'cis ſure ſome mockery, 


The Song. 


Beantie no more the ſubjett be 
Of wanton art to flatter thee t 


Gr im dull (gore call thee ſpring ; 


Lillie or Roſe, © other thing : 
All wh«b ath thee ave, and grow | 
Into comtenupt when thew dot ſbew | 
The wnmateh i glory of thy brow, h 
Chorus, | 
Behold a ſpheave of Virgins move, | 
None mong /t them elf then Quorne of Love, | 
And yet their Queene ſo farre exocts 
Branty and be are anely parallels. 


Adauncetoo | Pleexpeeth'event. 


Inthe dance they diſoovrr themſelves in order, 
Sophoniuba laſt * 


A taire one : 
Bur 'cis not Sophonicbe, Fairer yet. 
Vahappy $ from whoſecycs ſuch wonders 
Have bcene to long conceal d. Which is the goddeſſe > 
Which Sophonicha ? 
Sophos, Can thy ſenſe diſtinguiſh ? 
Sce Syphax,rthus I deigne to ſhew thee that 


Kiogs have beene proud to worlhip. 
Sypb, 


EE 
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Hannibal and Scipio. 


Syph. Eel embrace - 
Let me admire, hi eacheyeſic's s Cop1d ; 
W ho as he skip's abourto ſhoot his dartes. 
Is himſelfe fetter's in the golden curles 
That deck her brow. Elyſium's but a fable, 
And that eternity the Poets dreame of 
Serv's but to figure this. 
Sopho. Although my difference 
Might challenge more, I m not ambitious 
Of ſhallow praiſe. My ſpirit mult flic high 
To catch at fame, not flattery. 
Syph. Came you not 
Tolove me then ? 
Sopho, 1 did : but notto thinks 
All your expreſſions (though they were extended 
Beyond my wiſh) can merit ir, 
Sypb. lam 
A King ; and you me thinks ſhould court the fortune 
With a glad readineſſe, tc ſhare my honours, 
And to be made my cquall. 
Sophe, Were yon more, 
Iam above addirion in my ſelfe : 
And ſhould be leſſen'd ifI did confine 
A thought to any perion, and che a&t 
Included nothing but bare ſatisfaRtion 
Ofa defire, 1 will not let a ſmile 
Fall looſly from me, but ſhall be attended 
By ations worth their hiſtory ; which read 
Shall with the/apprehenſion of my greatneſſe 
Amaze poſterity. 


W hen ſhe ſhall fir incompals'd in a ring 
Of noble Matrons that hall deific 
Her beauty with their praiſes? When (ſhe ſhall 


Be crown'd with ſparkling wreathesto blind cha gazers, 


As if a Conſtellation had _ rob'd 
2 
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To make her ſhine. When in a Kingsarmes fleeping 
All P—_ ſhall be miniſter'd, that Nature 
And art in their contention ſtrive to 0wne, 
And take their glory from, 
Sophos, | hei'r prety baires 
To catch an caſiz wanton, whoſe dull earth 
A little varniſh't o're doth know it lelte 
No (arther then the ſ1perficiall cinfure 
Ditcoverd in her glaſſe. I have a ſfoule | 
Grearer then Syphax Kingdotme : and to bound it 
Would take from what I am. *Twill be your honour 
'Bove all that your ambition can direR you 
To hope for (next eternity) If 1 
Vouchſafe to add unto your petty royalty 
My greater (clfe ; and the addition be 
Greater then you can purchaſe by your conqueſts. 
"Tis but her due when Sophonizbacnv $ 
W orlds for her Kingdomes, their Kings for her (laves. 
Should Syphax make a reſignation 
Or all he own's for me ; 'ewere but as if 
He par'd a mol- hill from the carth, to place 
An eAtla in its ſtead. 
Han. Come Sophenisha 
You mult conſent : cher's fame in't that will give you 
An everlalting bcing in the memory 
O- benefics your Country will derive from'r, 
Children ſhall firſt be raught to ſpeake your name; 
And from their aged grandfires lcarne your Rory. 
W hole 0'ten repetition ſhall cake from 
The tediouſnefle of age, and make them ſeeme 
As if they danc'r for joy, when pales ſhake chem. 
Syph. Am lenflam'd, and ſhall I norenjoy'? 
M-oxk me not Lady into a deſpaire, 
You ſhew me hcaven, and ſhutthe gates againſt me. 
Make not a King, that daign's to be your {ervant, 
A ſlave unto your cruciey. 
Han. To give 
Syphax 


Hangniball «w« Scipio. 

Syphax a ſatisfaction, your competitor 

Fate Mafansſe, he rhat {bar's y our Kingdome, 
» hath long ſolicited 


And would ingrofle ic 
For ny love. 

Sophe. Oh Maſſaniſſa, 

an, He having now forſaken Carthage, ſhee 

Our of her piety to doe her Country 
A good, pretcrr's yout and that ker revenge 
May bc purſu'd with greater violence, , 
Allow's her elfe your right ; though ſhe 8 a treaſure 
Might be dilpos d of to a more advantage 
Ot Carthage Itrength, 

Syph, Will Sophoni:balove then 
It I hght Coarthag rquarreli? 

Sopie. Yes; your fortune 
Whulit ris at bight « but the leaſt declination 
Waving it to ancbb, 1 from thas fall 
Muſt moun« to higher honours, ifa gale 
Mcctc it t 5 raiſe me, 

Syph. Maſſamſſa perſon 
It {cam > couid hant your deſires. 

Sophe. He was | 
A main made up of hre ;nq groſle carth clog d 
His ipiric when twould mount to honours top, 
And load fame with his a&s. Had he not falln 
From Carthage, Sophoni;ba had but beene 
The pric* of his deſert. And yet LHove'him: 
Deere Auffoaniſfat 8 

Syph. Shee hath overcome me ; 
I will be great ;zevery dayesattron 
Shall raiſe me ſtep higher, and 1'k take 
You wich me Lady: no; you halt lead me. 
T he tribute I will pay for every kiſle | 
Shall be a viRtory 6 76 your enemies. 
Proud Kome (hall find S can dex Souldicr, | 
W hen Sophonuba bid's him pur on Recle. 

Has. The act to be reſiftcd power of beaaty! 

E 2 Carthage 


—_——— ——_— 
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Hanniba!l «»d Scipio. 
Carthage 1 will ſalute thee now with joy. 
N-r ſhaltrherhoughr'of thy ingratitude 
Make me leflewilling 2opurſue thy good. 
Through a deepe ſea of vanq iſhe Romans blood, 

Sypb. W<e'l teaſt, then fight, Wha led by ſuch brighe 
Would not mazch on to any cuterprizc? (eves 
Exenn, 


The argument of the third A&. 


Syphax warring, againſt the Romans, at length i takew 
Priſoner by Maſlauifſa , who finding Sophonisba 
in the City of Cirtha , marry s ber, with a vor not 
to deliver ber up to the Kemanes, For which marriage 
being reprov'd by Scipio , be g's her poyſon, which 
ſhee tak's to prevent the Romances trixmph over 


ber. 
The Scene Yiu. 


Scene the firſt, 


Scipio,Sexldier: : 4 little aftey Lelius, 

Scip. Syphax fo foone revolted | what weake man 
Would mock away his ſafctic? Children thus 
Playing with fireto pleaſe theirfooliſh ſenſe 
Arc Wo burn'tand make their (pore the inſtrument 
Of their owne danger. AMaſanifo yer "the 
Is conſtant, and by chis tume hath ſubdu'd him. 
Succeſſe muſt follow thoſe attemps that riſe 
From a juſt cauſe, and crowne the enterpriſe, |, 
Lelixe what newes ? | 

Lelw«, [labour with thevent ; 
Toy hinder's adelivery. Mafſawiſe 
Guirt in a conqueſt, greater never made 
A triumph glorious, is returning back 


Hannibali-avd Scipio. | 
To prefent Scipio with Numidias ſpoyles, 
And Syphax capriv'd. 

Scip. 'Tisa joyfull errant. 
luſt Nemeſit;chy Griffins have beene ſwift, 
And borne thee well - fec the execution 
Ofa revenge upon perfidious Syphax. 
Hadſt thou fail dint, we juſtly mighe diſclaime 
Thy deity, and without feare of puniſhment 
Prophane thy altars: vn whoſe marblesnow 
Wee' pay a ſacrifice of richeſt flame 


Mixt with the blood of Kings, Diſcourſe the progrefſe 


To this events 
Leli. When your ſucceſſefull policy 

Had deſtroy'd both the Campes of eAſdrubal 

And Syphax with devouring fire, whole flames 

ſeem dto thediſtane gazers on'r a prodigie 

That threaten d diſſolution, and 

Their greater feare, then when th'Acrilerie 

Ot heaven ſpeak's lowdeſt chrough the burning a 

Totell the world /ove's angry : When you ms 

To Yticato prevent aninvaſion 

Intended by the Curthaginian Navy, 

W hich dark't che. Sea{muchlikeaclowd of Vitars 

Thar are convented after ſome great fghe* + 1 

To glut their ravenous gorges withthe gore, 

Thouſands of ſoul-lcfle'mentyerecking in ) 

The mad Numidian King, in whom deſpaire 

Had kindled a new valour, gather's head.: - | - 

And with a freſh ſupply-of uhanan'd men 

(For had they beene ſuch as experience 

Had caughethe uſefull orderof 4 warre - 

Th'cnd had againe beene doudrtull)giv's us batraile; 

Their firſt aflault, ade us retire ; yet ſtih | 

Wo kept the ſuddaine formehaſt put as in 

For bet advantage 2 till their heedeflecourapet 

Hurri'd them on, where our foot Legions 

Obſerving their diſorder (for they toughe 


2£ -Þ 


Hatiniball.«z# Scipio. 
In throngs ſo thick, that __ tienes one (triking 
Wounded his fellow ) giv s them new refiſtance. 
At which they ſtop, mated with:apprehenſion| 
Of cheir owne datger:: whom thuncenſed King 
Mixing his threates with-proxwbfesnf honour 
Labour's to bring oag till bis horſe being kili'd 
We tooke him ptifoner, with'two rhoutand more. 
The reſt not lameare ficd. 
Scip. Braye victory 
W orthy th atchicvers, © whoſ: memories 
Etcrnall Ratues (hall be rais d, and crophees 
Rich as Rewes Capitol is glorious with, 
But where is Mafanffa? Y 
Leli. Hy pretended 
To viſit Cirrba; Syphax chiefch Citic : 
Which is deliver'd up. 
Sep. Thave new feares Flowrifh, 
That woman will agen bewitch him. Know 
The cauſc. 


/ 


Scene the Second. 


To them Maſlmniſſa, Souldier: brmyging in Syphax b ound, 
Leli, Tis Maffaniſſa-" on 
Scip. Thonly wealth 

I'dc be polſcſt of, I embrace in thee 

A boundleſle treafure. 

Maſſa. Let nor Sepw |. 

Flatter me intoprnide tor whats rather 

Fortunes then awune.. * 750 
Seip. The aftions of thy venue. 

Fortun s an under power that is her ſelfe 

Commanded by deſert, "Tis a meere vainnefe 

Of our creduliry to give her more - 

Then her due attribuee ; which is buc ſervant 

To an heroick ſpirit. 


Maſe. This cxample 


Hanniball and Scipio, 


Might inſtance proofes for her divinity. 
All's bur endeavour untill perfeRted 
By the ſucceſle, and that is fortunes only ; 
Deſert ſhar's lirtle in't, 

Scip. Let not thy modeſty 
Maintaine ſuch errors. To refuſe juſt praiſe 
Is an extreme worſe then man's over-weening 
Opinion of himſclfe, Great Maſſamſſa 
Shall have all honours due unto his conqueſt ; 
And weare triumphant Garlands ; that falſe King 
Chain d to his Chariot from the gazers cyes 
Inviting ſ{corne, not pitty, 

Syph. 'Tis not manly 
To inſult over miſery, to which 
Thy ſclf's as ſubjeR, and perhaps mai i feele, 
Chance mak s proſperity when 'tis at higheit 
But paſtime to delight her giddy humour ; 
And will d. jet the moſt ſecure polſeſſour, 
W hen ſhe command $a reſtitution 
Of her lent favours, that ſhe may conferre them 
Vpon another. This conlideration 
Might invite mercy. 

Scip. When ſuperiour juſtice 
Mak $ us her inſtrument, ſhould we bepartiall, 
I ch'execution, twereto mock the power, 
And call downe vengeance. Yertl grieve for Syphax 
That he deferv $sthe puniſhment ; whole weakneſſes 
Suffer'd a peece of painted carth to tempt him 
From his religion, and negletthe gods, 
W hom he invok'r for witneſſe tothat vow 
A woman made him violate. 

Syph. Tis my hope 
Shee may deceive thee too, and with her charmes 
Bewirch the boaſting Conquerour that's her ſlave 
From's faith to Kone, 

Vaſe. His madneſſe will betray me 
To a reproach 
F Syph, it 


| 


- 


| 
| 
| 
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Syph. It tak's from mine owne ſuffering = 
To ſec ming cacmy 11 the ſame danger : 
W hen he by his adultcrous embraces 
Recciv's the like infeAtion int” his ſoule 
That made me flick of vercue, and of all 
But my diſcaſe- 
Scip. Doe youenjoy the Lady ? 
Maſſa. Yes ; (he's my witc 
Sep. Y our at was {ſomewhat raſh : 
Before her hasbands death | D-thtac religion 
You pav Numidia s gods warrant it lawfuil ? 
Maſſa. Syphax isdead in his captivity, 
H+slite was mine ; whichlT butlent him only 
F or Romer great triumphs 
Scip. W ec | conſult a little 
And then diſpoſe you Syp,54a 
Syph. As your will 
Advilcehyou. It is the curſe of greatneſle 
To be it s owne deſtruction. So we ice 
That mountaine Cedars have the lea(t defence 
Gaialt (tormes, when ſhrubs confront their violence, 
Exennt, 
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Scip. When firſt you freely did commit your ſclfc 
Vato my charge, and promis'd with a vow 
My liking only ſhould diſpoſe your ations, 
Eicher youlov d them, or your flattery 
Pretended admiration of ſome vertues 
You thought poſie{t me, One I muſt confelſſc 
I glory tobe maſter of, that's continence. 
I have convert with beauties rich as Nature 
Did ever make art proud to counterfeit ; 
Might hve commanded ſome that conqueſt gave me : | 
Yet have [I [till Kept our deſire, but you 
Have 


Hanniball a#4,Scipio. 


Have yeclded tothat paſſion doth betray 
A weakeneſle in you, will obſcure the glory 


Of all your othergoodnefle. Thinke how dangerous 


'Tis toa yong man (on whoſe expeRation 
Opinions eye is fix't) ro mixe his ations 


With wanton pleaſures, wken his thoughes transferre 


The wicked objeats of his humorous ſenſe 
Vnto his ſoule, that poiſon alt her faculties, 
And make them uſclefle. Noble Maſſaniſſa, 


Your good deeds ſung by fame are mulicke to me: 


Your errours I had rather you your ſelfe 
Would (ilcntly conſider, and reforme, 
Betorc with any ſhew of feaſt unkindneſle 
You force me to reprove them. 

Aafſa. Let not Scipio 
Deny thoſe errors an excuſe, If tature 
Had alike cloth d mens diſpoſitions, 
And all did weare one habit of the mind, 
You necd not urge th example of your owne 
T'inftruR anothers continence : for all 
From a nccellited and innate temperance 
Would be as you are. Though I doe not boaſt 
Command o re pleaſures, I purſue them not 
With an intemperate appetire, but make 
Reaſon my guide, that tell's me to provide 
For a ſucceſſion, doth become the judgement 
Of a wiſc King. Poſterity may well 
Be call 'd th eternity of life : he never 
Dy 's that hath ifue ; for which I have marryed 
Her mine owne conqueſt gave me, 

Scip. Your owne conqueſt! 
Pray = not arrogate too much z; you muſt not 


Diſpoſe Komes priſoners whilit you fight her quarrell. 
The warr $not yours, though yours the victory. 


She muſt attend her ſentence from our Senate ; 
W hich hardly will be partiall to her beauty, 
F 2 
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Though 'twere adulterated with more art, 

Then c're laſciviouſheſſe was miſtreſle of, 

An4rack't invention for, Let Sophenisba 

B. then deliver'd up. 

| AMaſſa. Per! aps y ur (clfe 

A ter your boalted continence would have her 

To be your ownes 
Scip, Is that your jealouſte? 

W cake paſſionate man, that through thy blinded reaſon 

Forcſce'tt not thine owne danger by th'example 

Of others miſcry, and yet art ripe, 

To maintaine groſleſt crrours of thy will, 

And ſeeme diſcretions maſter, Had not Sypheax 

(Bewitch by magick of her wanton eye 

Into a dotage) broke his faith with Rowe, 

He might have flouriſh t in his height of glory ; 

And ill commanded over his Diviſion, 

Which Rome will add to Afaſaniſas Kingdome 

Yeelding up Sophonizba. 
Maſſa. Youu would ſceme 

To give me mines, upon condition 

I ould reſtore the gold, reſerving only 

The carth to trample on. In Sephenisba 

[ have atreaſure mine owne lite ſhall ranſome, 

It ſhe be forc't away ; and to conſent 

Shc thould be ode up to any Romane 

Were worle then facniledge, though I ſhould teare 

The haliowed (ta'ucs of Namidias gods 

Downe from their alcars, and convert their Temples 

Intothe loathtlom'ſt uſes of neceſſity» 

Kings oathes are cquall with decrees of Fatc, 

Thote I have made I cannot violate, ( danger 
* bo 
Scip, Then I diſclaime thee, Ther'snot ſo mach 

Ina knowne for, asa ſuſpected friend. 

To prevent an incendium it is beſt] 

Toquencha brand before it firethereſt, Exit. 
Maſſa, He's angry, and I muſt notlet it grow 

To 


"  [Hanniball &#« Scipio. 
To ripeneſſe of his hate. I atm reſolv'd 


To be th example of a conſtancy 
Famc ſhall proclaime for wonder. 


Serene the fourth. 


To him Sophonisba. 
She's already 

Come c're my wiſh could ſummon her. Her ſighe 
Begins to ſhake the weake foundation 
Ot my reſolves. Like ſtones ſhot from an engine 
She ruin's with the battery of her eye 
W hat my intents had builts 

Soph. Why is my Lord 
Thus clowdy ? Iexpeatecd entertainment 
Ot othcr difference ; ſuch as cheeretull love 
Preſent $ defire with from the enterchange 
Of {miles and amorous glaunces, 

Miſſa Sophonieba! 
I was new enter d into meditations 
Of death, and other wretchedneſle, depend s 
Vpon mortality, 

Soph, Is that the argument 
Ot your dejeRedneſile ? it hew's too much 
Of womans weakencfſc, Man ſhould have a fpiric 
Above the feare any confideration 
Can worke within him. Death is but an entrance 
To our eternity : and it our lite : 
Merit a bleflednefle hereafter, we 
Should runne with joy to meete it, 

Maſſa, But if one 
Poſlcit of happinefle beyond the hope 
Ot any greater ; that denies another 
Can be in expectation (more then what 
His foule enjoy $ already) apprehended 
A {eparation from it by the malice 
Ot death, or other accident, 'twould force him 


F 3 


Will cauſe forgetfulnefle, and mock th'extremity 
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Weep filently within, though ſhame reftrain'd 
His outward tcares- 

Sopho. This circumſtance would ſeeme _ 
To prepare ſomething that ſhould have relation 
Vnto your ſclfe or me. Pcrhaps the Gonlull 
Hath urg'd that I ſhould be deliver'd up 
To Romes diſpoſing. Maſſamſſas vow 
Made with rcligious ceremony cannot 
It he reſperhe gods conſent to it. 

And rather then their tyranny ſhould make me 
WW rotcheda new, to my hrit carth returne me, 
Thc WE |! 1 mainecs of Sophonisba, 

Alaſſa. Dare thee 
Dyethcn to quit her fearcs ? 

Sophe, And mecte the inſtrument 
With greater cheretulnefle,then fondeſt parents 
Can ſhew at thereturne of their decre child 
From long captivity, This tender frame 
Lodgeth a maſculine and heroick ſpirits 
And if thy paſſionate love deny s thy (clfe 
To bc the Actor in this bench, 

Give me thy ſword ; my owne right hand ſhall guide 
The point unto my heart : ie without trembling 
Open a paſſage for the crimſon drops ; 

And ſmile to ſee them diaper the pavement, 

As if 'ewere ſome conceited workemanſhip 

Made by the lookers fancic. 

Maſſa. E're mine cyecs 
Should ſuffer ſuch an obje@ to offend 
Their hitherto plcas'd ſenſe, I would diſſolve them 
In their owne humour, No Sophonisba; | 
This breath ſhall firſt walt into caipty ayre, 

And leave my naked bones i'th'hallow'd pile 
E're I prove falſe to thee. Give me ſome wine : 
1 le drinke a bridall health to Sephonizrba, 

And mixc it with Nepenthce, Here's the juice 


| 
| 
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Of any adverſe fortune. 
Sopho. Sure *t15 poyſon, 

Will .Mafaniſs cave me then unguarded 

To Scipies violence? I have here no father 

Nor uncle to detend me ; not ſo much 

As a poore teare by weeping to ſtirre up 

A Romanes pity : | all only dart 

An anger fro: n my burning eye, to ſhew 

The C: rthagiman ſpirit I was borne with, 


W hich norwith ſta ding will not quit this part 


From a captivity : this Scipios rage 
Will harry in his triumph to be gaz'd at, 


And {corn'd by the courſe Ty, Doe not then 


By ſuch akeeping of it breake thy vow ; 
For n$sno lefleto mc, 1 mult ſtill wanr 
mY benchce of ſuch a conltaacy. 


For though himſclte live nor to yeeld me up 


lam expos 'dro'r, and withot leaſt power: 
To make reſiſtance. Let me henpan 1K 
That meanes of beit ſecurity 

Malls, Not to have 
A Monument of laſting Adamant 
Rais'd co my memory, No Sophonis 
This 1sno potion to preſerve a beanry 
In it s mnriet grecne ; Or rive ifco AMmY"r 


Or prevent th Autumne jor returnctine Win 


Into a new Spring. This will palc the dye 


W hich thy check bluſheth when it would clo 


In a rich ſcarlet : make rhac Frorte brett 


Meſſengerwith wine « 
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(Now Loves ſoft bed whcereon hy play's the wanton 


And ambutlheth himiclte to catch the thames 
He ſhoor's at others from thy eyes) as cold 
As Scythian ſands, bleak't with continuall freezin 


Into aſceming chriſtall, $7; -1p60 dar's not 


Inſult o're thee 3 thy face would check his malice 


Into a filent acmirattion of 1t, 
Or if he ſia fo much as todejeR thee 


With 


| 
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With the leaſt feare of ill, the gods themſelves 
Willleave their immortality to be 
Each others rivals inthy love, and ftrive 
W hich ſhould revenge thee beſt. This mult not weaken 
W hat is ſo powerfull. 
Sopho. It my Lord be then 
Reſoly'd to leave me widdow d, being yet 
Scarce warme in his embraces, Ice me mixc 
A tcare with his laſt drink, that he may carry 
Something of Sephonisba with him 
Maſſa That 
Hath in't ſuſhicient vertue to convert 
All the Theſlalian, Pontick, Phaſian aconites 
Into pretervatives, and turne this draught 
Into an antidote : which yet is powerfull, - 
'Bove all that Art and Nature in conſpiracy 
Of miſchiefe cre invented, We that are 
Great, and yet ſubjeR to th incertainty 
Of Fortune, have this cuſtome to prevent it. 
We afted glory 1 and conclude no (tate | 
That end 's not in it {clte, is fortunate, 
Fo 


: Offers to drinks 
Soph. Let my Lord hiſt give me leaveto breath 
An crrant o're it ; that when he is cntred 
Elyſium, throngs of Carthaginian Heroes 
May bid him welcome, and informe themſelves 
From him of Sephonisba, 
Maſſa. Dot ther qvickly. 
Tle beare it, and command the King of night 
Reſigne his raviſhtQuceneto be thy hand-maid. 
Hell, I ſhall now be armed to mcete thy horrour* 
With greater power then thine. | 
Soph. If there be Fate, 
Why ist conceal d? The revelation of' 
Would make usſtrive to mock eternall providence. 
Th ingenious Arriſt that did forme this cup 
Forclaw not ſuch auſceof't. Had be knowne 


Hanniball -»d Scipio, 


It ſhould have miniſter'd death to a King, | 
His trembling hands couldnc're have finiſh't ic 
W ith ſuch exa&tneſſe. What ſoe re deerte 
Is written in the Adamantine Tables 
Ot Deſtiny, we muſt ſubſcribe ro. Time 
Though he keepe on his ſwift and filent pace, 
Death's ſure at firſt or laſt ro win the race. 
Pray keepe out Soyo : I have almoſt ended, 
S ——_—_— Drmk 1. 
Maſſa. Ha what hath Sophonizbas madneſſe done? 
Oh Aſculapine it thy deity 
Bc not a feign'd one, then adminiſter, 
And ſhew ir powertull in reſtoring back 
My Sophonizba to her former (afety. 
Numidia \hall Day wol (hip to none other 
But thee and Phabw, Altars (hall be rais'd 
Made of Iberian gold, and flame with incenſe 
Vatill «Arabia i richeſt carth grow s barren 
Of gumimcs and ſpices. 
yophe, W hy doth AMaſſaniſa 
invoke vaincaide ? The gods are mercifull 
In their denying it : and *tis bur juſtice 
That | ſhould dyc ; m'adulterous cafineſſe 
Delſcrv d it, that withour the leaſt reſiſtance 
Lett my yet living husband ro embrace 
His enemy. But it had warrant from 
The end, my Countries good, and the firſt love 
I bare thee Maſſaniſſa. Now ler Scipio 
Boalt of his conqueit; Sophonizhs is 
Her owne ſ{ubverter. It begin's ro worke 
With a full ſtrength : my blood would ſerve to heate 
A Salamander, and convert his ice 
Into a flame. &tna's but painted fire 
Tothat which burn's my marrow, Yet my lookes 
Are cheretull and ereted. Victory 
Was never met more joyfully, then 1 
Embrace that death prevents my miſery, 


. 
I ” 
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My weake earth totters underneath a weight 

That fink's it downewards : ry (till living {pirtt 

Rid's apon clowds to reach [over highe!t sK1e. ; 

W hoteare not death,bur in the worlt partdye. Dy 7. 
Maſ.. She's dead. Sincke ye ſupporters of this taoricKk 

Into your deep foundations ; make them graves 

For your owae ruines, fince there is not left 

A weight worthy your bearing. Shee's not dead; 

Oaly ſhe hath tranſlated her divinity 

To it's owne bleſt abodes,and call's on me 

To pay a mortals duty. Shallt have ſacrifice, 

Aad rich too. Kings out of devotion ſhall 

Offer themſelves.in fames, and from their aſhes 

Riſe glorious ſtars ; whence learned curiolity 

Deriving anew aft, ſhall teach Aſtrologers 

The vertues of an influence ſhall include 

Secrets to make credulity altoniſh t 

At theirpreſages. I will be their preſident ; 

And make this earth, already conſecrated 

Wirth Soephoni-bs rpretious feere, analcar. 

Open thy crannies to receive my blood, 

And from it's mixture ſpring a grove of Balſame. 

Led by whoſe raviſhing odour the new iſſuc 

Of every Phoenix ſhall negleRt P axnchaie, 

To bring her mothersſ{picy death bed hither, 

That's likewife her owne cradle. But this ation 

Should have more ſtate, and ceremony. No. 

A King's the Prieſt ; a King's the Sacrifice ; 

His oxyne\ſword whilſt 'tis yet warme with his victory 

Shall ſerve for thaxe, and ſo-Shall I but dye then? 

Tic live to pay her more then th'expiration 

Ot a ſhort breath, and dye to all delights, 

Bur what TI can derive from her faire memory : 

Which all be treaſur'd here; and by it's virtuc 

Revivero kill me ; every life it giv's 

Cauſing another dearh, 


Hanniball aud Scipio, 


Serene the fifth. 


To bim Scipio, Lelius, Senldiers. 
Scip. The Lady dead ! 
Maſſa. To Scipies malice. 
Scip, Could not Maſſaniſſa 
Acquit himſelfe of one, but by committing 
A greater folly | Bur TI maſt not chide. 
Moſt worthy Maſſariſal 
Maſſa, Keep your flattery. ' 
I have ao Sophenizbs, Touch her not : 
None but my ſelte ſhall beare her to the pile. 
The facrilegions hand beſides attempr's 1t 
I will cut off, Your triumph ſhall not rwice 
Kill Sophonisba. Exit with the body. 
Scip. With beſt care attend him 
Vnto our Tent ; leaſt chat his paſſion grow 
Into a deſperate frenzie, I _ cure it 
By counſell mixt with gifts. In that weake woman 
Halfe Carthage rags is gone. 
Leli, Our Spyes informe 
That th'other halfe (which I conceive is Hamvibal ) 
Intend's upon th'event of one great batrell 
To hazard all. His Camp's already pitch't 
Neere Zama : whence a meſſenger is ſent 
That ſhow's the Carthaginian much defit's 
To have ſome conference with you. 
Scip. Wee |diſpoſe 
Our Army thitherward. Mc thinks I ſee 
Victory crown'd already clap her wings 
Over our heads, W hat a ſtrange circulation 
Is in times accidents? From victory 
Peace is deriv d; from peace ſecurity ; 
Thence luſt ; ambition : rwo maine grounds of jarres: 
We fight for peace, and peace agen breed's warres. 
Exeunt., 
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Rais d you to this high place. Neceſlity 


Hanniball and. Scipio, 
The argument of the fourth AQ. 


Hannibal being wholly overcome by Scipio at the bat- 
tle of Lama , return's to Carthage : where being 1 
entertain d by the Senate , he behav's himſelfe roughly 
in the Senate-houſe ; an1 their intention of delivering 
him up to Scipio being 4iſcover d, by the ayde of his 
Fadtion , he eſcay's and flies. The Carthaginians ſub- 
milling themſelves are reprov'd4by Scipio; who {tke- 
wiſe impoſeth upon them the ſtricteſt contitions , and 
by an example of his owne,veclarm's Maſſaniſſa from 
by pa fſton. 

The Scene Carthage, 


Scene the firſt, 


Hanno , Giſgon , Boſtar , «4 f«ll Senate, 
Being ſate, To them Nuntius. 


Hamo. Pray take nonotice that we know th event 
Of the late battaile. I already have 
Employ d my Fation *bour a peace, and Scipio 
Is not farre off, It ſhall not be the at 
Ot Hannibalto boaſt of. W hen we have 


Betray d him co the Romanes, the conditions 
Beſides are caſic. 


Grfg, Mind the publick Boftar : 
D'you thinke it not concern's you ? 
Boſt, Twas my riches 


Made me a Senatour : my wiſedome never 


Deſerv'd the purple, Be you politick ; 


Let me preſerve my ſtate. 


Giſg. Your wealth | tis granted 


Hanniball and Scipio. 


May corrupt juſtice in a Magiſtrate : 
Which to prevent, at lea(t our jcalouhes, 
Our Carthaginian cuſtome in elefion 
Of Senatours, ſomertimespreferr's the rich 
Before the belt men. Take your ſeate. 
Boſt. Tofill it : 
Feare will not let me fleep. 
Hameo. Attend the Mcſlage : 
It ſcem's from Haznbal. 
Boſt. A worthy man. 
He {ent us home three buſhels tull of rings, 
Ot which I (hard the moit. 
Nun. Bctore I ſpcake, 
Me thinks the ayre about me as the ſound 
Of my tad words doth paſſe through it, ſhould thicken 
Into a clowd ; then melt at every periode 
Into a weeping raine, till none belefr 
To giveus breath for ſighes. Our Hannibal 
Is vanquiſh't by the Romanes. 
Bo(t. We (hallthen 
Have no more wealth brought home, nor ſafely Keepe 
What we poſleſſe already. Curie on chance 
That mock's usthus, Ile never make her ſtatue 
Of gold hereafter, and by conſequent 
Nec re worſhip her : I have but cold devotion 
Townrds a wooden guddeflc. 
Hamo. 'Tis not ht 
Evils remedilefle ſhould be lamented. 
From a misfortune ſomething may ariſe 
To prevent greater, it it be apply'd 
With an exact conſideration 
Of all occurents that may make it uſefull, 
Kelate it then» 
Nun. Betore the hattaile joyn'd 
The worlds two Captaines (for beſides them none 
Merit's the name in <quall comperition) 
Mctt to have conference ; where for a {pace 
G 3 They 


Hanniball avd Scipio. 
They ſtood aſtoniſh't at each others preſence : 
And like two Comets tilting in the ayre 
'Gainft one another, ſhot prodigious flames 
From eithers eyes ; and with a counterchange 
Of fierce and angry lookes ſeem'd to begin 
An cagre fight : 'rill Hannibal broke filence, 
And mov'da peace : Which Scipie (or ſulpeRing it 
To be but wonted policy, or confident 
Both of his owne (trength and ſucceſſc) refus'd. 
Then like two clowds\woln big with a nights tempeſt, 
And hurryed forward by contrary winds, 
Tuſling each other, 'till their ribbes being broken 
The (ulpturous iflue flic's through the black ayre ; 
An inundation following that would frighe 
Natures Archeus from his quiet center ; 
To ſecke an &tna or Veſzvus out 
W here he might drie himſclfe: ſo met the Armics. 
And with a ſhour, that our-noys'd thunder, charg d 
Exch other bravely ; at their-firſt encounter 
Mixing their bloods in ſtreames, that every way 
Flow'd like a tide. As yer the peacefull goddefſe 
Inclin'd to neither part, till Maſſanſa 
Brought up his right wing of Numidian herſemen, 
And broke th'array ; enfortjng our firlt battle 
Back to our ſecond ; when we were compel'd 
To fight againſt our owne, leaſt their retiring 
Might put us out of order ;'till betwixt us 
Dead bodies made a Bulwarke ; (o that neither 
We nor the Romanes but by trampling on 
Our fellowes carcaſſes could ſtrike a blow 
Of any uſe. The Romane Legions now 
O're-preſt us with their number, and both wings 
= _ _— wheel'd _ taſſault our reere, 
e then were compaſt z yet like angry Lyons 
W hom the toyle hamper's, labour' or - freedome 
But few eſcap't i five hundred only live 
Of forty thouſand , which to eAdromworrans 
Are 


Hanniball}.»4 Scipio. 
Are fled with Hamibal: whence he intend's 


To viſit Carthage (uddainely. 
Hanes, His welcome 


If he fore-knew't would give him ſmall encouragement. 


Th certainty of warre | Did Hannibal 
Solicite peace ? lic ſeemet oppole it then, 
Though it intend a good. The inborne malice 
Betwixt our families will not permit mc 
Allow his ats or counſell, By his greatneſſe 
Mine is eclips d : and thor.gh this overthrow 
May make him lefle in popular opiniong 
His Faftion yet is (trong., 
7 » What meane you Boſtar / 

be Pm dead ; that horrible relation kill'd mc 
Incre ſhall ſce addition to my heape, 
Now Hamibalis conquer 'd. 

Hamno, You have ſtor'd 
Enough wealth tro maintaine another Army 
That may bring home increaſe. Pray let us uſe 
Your ſtate, wee | ſpare your wiſedome. 
Boſt. How's that Hams / 

My ſtate, and ſpare my wiſedome, I'm a Senatour, 
And weare my gowne as formally as you : 
Can nodde and ipet atth end of every ſentence, 
And number with my owne Arithmetick 
More ſomes of coyne then thy whole family, 
Part with my wealth | Ile rather dye, and purchaſe 
Hell with't, if P/z#te would but ſell his Kingdome, 
Yet ſure it cannot be fo rich as I am. 
The judges there are juſt ; bribes cannot buy 
A partiall ſentence, 


Stems the Sreond. 


T « thew Hannibal, ſore Souldier i: 
Heo, Hal mo thinks they ſhould 
Salute as, though I bring not viſtory, 


When 


Hanniball ad Scipio, 


\VhenTpreſented them with wealth, their flatteries 
Were greater then becamethem. Aml lefſe 
In merit now, then when ſuccelle attended 
My ations ! glew'd vato heir tcates, and Hanvibal 
Enter'd. Grave fathers. 
Flanno, Onfhr : we ate patient 
To heare you ſpeake. 
Han. But patient | he that ſtand's 
Accus'd may challenge that, or juilly taxe yee 
Ot more then tyranny. 
Flanno. Arc you fo confident 
Y on dare affront your Iudges? 
Han. Ha | my ludges, 
What envy though 'twere ſtill'd from the black galls 
Ot leanc Erinurs Adders, can fo blemith 
My lite or tame, that from the leaſt luſpett 
I might incurre a {entence | Wa it for this 
I have through blood and {weat made Carthage great 
As Remwe her (clfe ; and had not polieick dotage 
Inteted with your private avarice 
(That would nut {pare me what my ſelfe beſtow'd 
V pon your calc) prevented it by calling 
Me and my Army home, I had ere this 
Made Rome your tributary ; and am I 
Return'd now to be judge, becauſe [ have 
After {ſo many victorics loſt one battle | 
The monſtrous birth of your ingratitude 
Were able co fright manhood | _ poſterity, 
And check all underrakings. 
Hanne, W hcnce did you 
Receive commiſſion to move peace with Seipio? (danger 
Fan, From mine owne judgement that torclaw the 
My power could not prevents 
Han, [t {cem's you were 
Declin d to coward. 
Han, Ther'$s no priviledge Pulls him downe, 
Vnder your gowne for that. Learne to know man ; 
Then 


Hanniball and Seipio. 


Then be his jadge. 

Boſt. Pray heaven he hurt not me. 
Molt valiant Hannibal. 

Han, I hate your flattery, 


Tis mixt with ſcorne; and 1 willrather erample . 


Vpon your purple, 

Nun. Good my Lord forbeare 
Your violence, Conſider but their perſons 
And dignirtics- 

Han. Should Jove himſelfe provoke me 
With adiſgrace like this, I de challenge him 
Tomeetupon acloud ram'd full of thunder : 
And dartit at him, ill with funes I had 
Conium'd the brafle ſupporters of his heaven ; 
Tumbling him downe with all his petty gods 
Ynro their firſt mortality, 

Nun. The cuſtome 
Of Carthage government commands reſpect 
Vneo their difference. 

Han. Let the reſpet 
Bc likewiſe taught them that belongs to me. 
And if my labour hath maintain'd their caſe, 
In which they have both ſtudicd and eſtabliſh'e 
Civill formalities, my rugged life 
Did ncver practiſe, it may well excuſc 
A greater crrour. "Who is my accuſer ? 
Hawe, Your (cite. 


Han. My iclte1 my felfe will be my judge then ; 
And maketh abusg'd tcate honour 'd for a jultice, 
W hich your corrupted foules would never ſuffer 


Your power to execute, Looke Carthaginians ; 
And it your reaſons eyes can (ce the errours 
Your bliaded envie led it to, with bluſhes 
Gaide them to reformation. Ithat tooke 
An oath at nine yearcs old before the Altar, 


When it was ſmoking with the horrid ſacrifice 


Of immolared men, to be Rowercncemy, 
H 
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And perfe& what my Father had begun ; 

+ Ithattransferr'd the wealth of Spaine to Carthage, 
And thorow the frozen Alpes melted my way 
Into the fertile plaines of /raly ; 
Thar waded with my army thorow the fennes 

I! Of gloomy Arn, in whole fogges Ilolt 

Oae of my bodics comfortable lights ; 

I thac o'rethrew ſixe Conſuls, and at Cannas 

In one fight kill'da hundred Romane Sznators, 

And thence preſented Carthage with a prey 

That might out-vye an Indian treaſury 

Cram'd with the choyceſt wealth ; I chat abroad 

W hilt here you barh'd in pleaſures made my body 
| Proofe *gainit atempeſt, and endur d the rage 

l | Of more prodigious ſtormes then ever trighced 
| 
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Morrals into religions 
Hanno, Yet at Capra 
The faire Salapian Omphale could teach 
Our Carthagimian Herewles to ſpin, 
And mind his diſtaffe ; el(c ſhe would not ſmile 
Vpon him for his worke. 
Han, Thy malice Hanno 
Like to the broken forme a rock beats back 
Vpon the angry maine, fowl's thine owne boſome, 
I am above it; and in ſpight of thee 
Or all the battery of thy calumnics, 
Will ftand like a Co/oſſmwto be gaz'd at 
' | By all beneath me, when the ſcorne of men 
4 Shall aſh thy envie with the whips of Satyres : 
| Who vainely doſt attempt to ruine that 
's; | 4 
1 Is built for fame. 
} Hamo, Nay you may keepe your ſcate, 
b 


| It well becomes you. 
Han, It becomes you better, 
| When your grave nod and formall hem ſtrik's terrour 
| Through the affrighted malefators heart; 
k Who for ſome ſlight oftcnce expeRts his judgement, 
| No 


Hanniball awd Scipio, 
No lefſe than baniſhment; of confiſcatian 

Of all his ſubſtance; which/is (bar'd artongt you, 
The publike uſe negleRed, Butin vaine 

I caxe your vices, when your foules are ſullyed 
With an ingratirude to me, that makes 

All others white as innocence compar'd 

With that black monſter. Carthage | diſclaime thee, 
And rather then imploy my power agen 

To raiſe thy head bove others, in thy ruines 

Ile hide mine owne, And but for reverence 

I beare the aſhes ot mine anceſtors, 

I would my ſelfe plough furrowes in thy wombe, 
And ſow my faction onely for thiincreate 

Of mine owne greatneſle, 

Hame. Pray obicrve it Fathers. 
He doth affet the Monarchie ; he would 
Alter our government. 
Han. = are decciv d. 

Y*are weake enough already ; there's no nced 

Of a (edition to ſubvert your ſtate, 

Can yee reſiſt the Romanes, and make peace 

Vpon your owne conditiuns ? 


Scene the third, 


To them Himulco haſtily. 
What's the meaning > 
Him. You are betray'd my Lord ; your ſafety needs 
A (udden reſolution, Seipie's enter'd 
The Gates of Carthage. 
Han. Oh inhumane trechery[ 
But for an em juſtice chat will fall 
Heavie upon you by ſome other inſtrument, 
'Twere piety to waſh corruption 
From this abus'd place with your bloods; whoſe aines 
Would yer infet the pavement, and remaine 
Like bluſhes in the marble co betray 
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The guilt yee dy'd for, W hen the Romanes praGtiſe 
Their tyranny upon you, with in vaitne 
Yee had an Hannibal. 

Hm. Your danger will not 
Allow your paſſion vent. Pray 'fligh my Lord. 

Han. Into ſome defare to converſe with bealts ; 
Th'have gratefull ſoules. Carthage me thinkes an earth- 
Should palſcy thy old joynts,& lhrink thy head (quake 
Into thy ſhoulders : or thy Genixe wrap thee 
Ina perpetuall cloud to hide the ſhame 
Of this baſe at. Revenge, Ile court thee through 
The ruine of mine owne. Carthage ſhall ſee 
Not mine from her, her greatnefle grew from me, 

All choſe that love me follow. Exeunt,S enators 

Hamo, Would we had remanning. 
Enfnar'd him better : but his fation wanting 
A head, 'ris ſtrengthleſſe. Let a cryer publiſh 
The ſentence of his baniſhmentr, that Scipio 
May take ivfor our at. We muſt comply 
W ith all occaſions that may make our peace 
A uſefull good, no voluntary bondage. 

We mult receive the Romanes with a ſhew 
Of l: le feare, rhen the Rraites of our necelſlity 
Might excule manhood for. 


Scene the fourth, 


Fothem Scipio, Maſlaniiſa, Lelius, ſome Souldiers. 
Scip. No.y Carthagimans, 
Al:hough | am a conquerour, {ucceſſe 
Swclis mc no higherto preferre my ſelfe 
Above what ju \gemenc warrants. I have ſtrove 
With all oppoling realons to forget 
Your often breach of faith : which you are tax't with 
By all men for a vice that th'ayre you breath 
Intcfts you with, a3 if the places nature 
Entorc'r it from neceſlity, But cuſtome 
Mat: 


Hananiball «#d Scipio. 
Muſt be concluded, is the moſt eificient 
To cauſc that barbarous negle@ of piety, 
W hich ſhould be mans ſole objet, lam ſtrengthned 
Suthciently *gainſt feare3 ſince I cancalily 
Compell you to ſubjetion. But preferring 
A mild command before imperious rigour, 
Declare your (elves, and you ſhall finde that we 
Practiſe no cruelty. 

Hamo. Moit worthy Romane 
We might excuſethe generall, and conferre 
The guilt upon ſome private few, who led 
By an ambition made this warre without 
Conſent from us. Some we have jultly puniſhe; 
And him, by whom (as by the firſt great mover) 
The reſt were hurried forward, we have baniſhe, 
To take from Rowe all cauſe of after-jcalouſie. + 
His facon did preventit,clſc we had 
Yeclded him up to Scipio. Peace is now 
Thething wecrave, and the conditions 
No ſtrifter then the Carthaginians 
Would have propos'd, had they beene conquerours, 
And Scipie (u'd co them. 

Scip. Canthere be faith 

In thoſe that would betray their owne | and ſuch a one 
As made the end of all his ations 
Your greatnefic firſt, and when that fail'd your ſafety? 
A man that more than figur'd ar, and merited 
A deifying by your gratitude. 
Bluſh ac it fame, and with :by hundred tongues 
Till all are hoarſe proclaime it. The conditions 
Propos'd (hall ſtand, if but to puniſh this, 
This monitrous aR, Nature me thinks ſhould throw yee 
From her warme boſome with an angry motion 
Of all ch*carths haewes, and not ſufter yee 
To fuck her milke ; but dry her fruicfull wombe 
Into a barrenacſlc, before ſuch monſters 
Should de againe produc't. As you performe 
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The ſtricteſt clauſe, and what aflis yee moſt, 
Call it not ſatisfaRion for our injuries,- 
Bur puniſhment for your ingratitude 
To Hamnibal, 
Hanne, That will take from my ſuffering. 
W hen thoſe we hate in miſery beare a part, 
Envie growes fat by cating hex owne heart. EFxen, 
Scip, Lelins attend the Carthaginian Senators ; 
Survey the City, and ſee execution Exit. 
Of all the lcague includ's. Doth Scipio triumph, 
And ,Mafſaniſſa hang the head | One article 
Is that they (hall reſtore to Maſſariſa 
All that they have depriv'd him of, 
Maſſa: They cannot 
Reſtore my Sophonirha, 
Seip, Still that paſſion | 
I thought her memory had beene waſh't away 
With the large ſtreamcs of blood to larcly low'd 
From his victorious (word, Come AMaſſaniſa 
You ſhall enjoy a Romance Lady ; one 
That ſhall out-vyc the glory of a ſunne 
Thron'd in his cleereſt skic, and make his light 
Appcare but as a ſhadow ro her beauty, 
One that ſhall comprehend within her (clfe 
All that was ever faign'd of othcr women, 
And make thcir tables probablc. 
Maſſa. Ryme hath not 
Another Sophenizha, 
Seip. That the wealth 
Ot Rewer belt province might but ranſome home 
Hisloſt command o re paſlions, 


Hannibal «sd Scipio- 
Scene the fft - 


To them Lelius, Lucius, «young L adly, 
Who s$this Lady ? 
Leli. A Spaniſh captive. 
Scip. Did ever innocence 
Looke {weerer, as if ſhe were joy'd to make 
This little frame her manſion. Why d'ce weepe ? 
They ſhall not hurt you pretty one» 
Lad, They ſay 
They! carry ine to Rome, 
Seip, Suppoſe they doe ; 
Romanes arc full of gentleneſſe, and mildly 
Will cntertaine you z where you (hall be taught 
Civility of manners. Education 
Clothing your minde in ornaments of vertuec 
Firting your expeRation, and your beauty 
Rip't with mature age, Romane Knights ſhall court it, 
Perhaps my ſelfe would take you to my bed, 
Lad. Indeed you ſhould not. You arc a rough ſouldier; 
Your lookes would tright me» 
Scip, Can you then cm 
To cheriſh ſuch a hope? You ſhould enjoy 
Delights above your wiſh. Your houſe ſhould be 
A court of pleaſure. Spring ſhould alwaics dwell 
Withinyour gardens, as it Tempe were 
Tranſlated thithere Virgins ſhould attend you 
Faire as the morning,w - ſhe uſhers in 
The day with bluſhcs. Your bathes ſhould be the dew 
Gather'd from Roles, and your garments ſoft 
As thecurl'd ayre, by mild Ecchan windes 
Made temperate, when the Sunne rides on his Lion 
To hunt heavens Dog up. You ſhould flecpe on downe 
Driven from Swannes white necks; be viſited 
By Matrons; uſher'd to ſolemnities; 
And at the publike ſhowes out-ſhine the glory 
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Hannibal a»d Scipto. 


Of daylight with the luſtre of thoſe jemmes 
You honld be deckt in yanda conquerour when 
His hcad's wrapt in triumphant Lawrell, couch ir 
Vpon your lap, 
AMafſja. He's taken. Mans weake judgement, 
That calls it vice in others, which himſelte 
Is cqually inclin'd to, 
Lad. I nere heard 
Of ſuch fine things before. 
Scip, The barren ſoyle 
That bred you is in faulr, I muſt confeſle 
Nature hath in your yet imperfect beauty 
Shew'd wonders to the world : you areth'epitome 
Of her moſt curious labours ; and if fortune 
Should in fo taire a booke blurre any leſt 
Exact drawne line, her deity were crucll, 
Your owne's a barbarous country, where civility 
Hath {ſcarce aname» You cannot there expect 
A value of your felfe, above the worſhip 
Their eyes will give you, when they rudely gaze 
Vpon your forme, and by the ſenſe dittinguith 
The outward workmanſhip. We teach our ſoulcs 
A glorious converſation with thoſe vertues 
That deck the inſide of a beauteous frame, 
And vary pleaſures, honours, carths delights 
To th'imitation of that infinite 
And never dying part. 
Lad. You Luci 
Did never court me thus, You'd onely tell me 
That I ſhould be a Queene, when your old Father 
Went to the lower Kingdome, 
Seip. Whatis Lacine ? 
Luci. A Prince amongſt the Celtiberians, 
This Lady Nobly borne to me betroth'd, 
If Scipio will be merciful, I'de ranſome. 
Seip, You love herthen ? 
Luci. Above my ſclfe : without her 


Hanniball «ud Scipio, 
My being 1s not perfeR, 
Stip. Bleſt occation. 
Now Maſſaniſſa it example may 
Rei errors in thee, make my at 
An imitable preſident. Young Prince 
Receive her from my hands ; withall the ſfumme 
Intended for her ranſome as a dowry. 
Love Rome and Scipo, 
Luci. Noblenctlc above 
The reach of praiſe. How ſhall I ſhew my gratitude? 
Lad. W ben he hath made mc Queen, le bid you wel- 
To L«cims Court, (come 
Luci. And Lucie when growne man 
Will bring you Souldicrs. 
Maſſa. Scem d he not to love her? 
And yer without leaſt pauſe he gave her back 
Being poſlelt. 1am o recome ; | (ec 
Paſſion's the noble foules worlt enemy 
I m all for ation Muſick, 
Seip. Maſſaniſſa is 
"4 himiclfe agen, Wherefore this muſick ? 
Leli. Togratulate your vitory, and the peace 
That eiveathem relt, the Souldicrs have prepar'd 
A light folemnity : The Carthaginians 
Mixe with the Romanes, thank their heavie hearts 
To part with fo much treaſure ſcarce adimſts it. 
Scipe Tis ſcaſonable : there is cauſe to joys 
Sincc Maſſaniſſa rnew wed to my boſome, 
And this young Ladies nuptials, 
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Hanniball «v4 Scipio, 


The Souldiers led in by their Captainet , diſtingw(bi 
ſeveralty by their Armes and Enſignes, to the 
Muſick of the following, put themſelves 
into 4 figure like a battalia, 


The Song. 
On bravely,on; the foe is met ; 
The Souldiers ranch t,the battaile ſrt, 
Make the earth rremble, andthe thkies 
Redowuble ecehoes from your cr yes, 
Blond puts a ſcarlet mantle on 
The late greene plaine : they | flis anon. 


Chorus. 
Then follow; but your order: keepe ; 
T ake priſeners ; ſet thewr rauſomes deepe, 
Reweat. For fame andthe delight 
That peace brings onely Souldiers fight. 


The dance expreſſing a fight. 
Thankes to all. 
So you pro ion pleaſurcs, we give way tor. 
Is {$r 6. veeinform'd of Hawnbal? 
Leli, That be ts fled unto eAmriochwe, 
Or clieto Prufas of Bythinia, 
His ends are doubtfull. 
Seip. 1f his difcontene 
Should anew whet his envie to attempt 
Their _ 'rwould much diſturb the Aſian provinces. 
Wee follow to prevent it. Lelias you 
Shall carry our ſucceſle unto the Senate, 
And with it Syphax, and the Carrhage pledges. 
Come my ſoules halfe, wee'l hunt this Affrick Lion 
Into a ſtronger toyle. Fame ſhall waite on us 
Till we have loaded her, and that ſhee ſee 
Our triumph finiſhr in his tragedy. Exeunt, 
The 


Hannibal! and Scipio. 


The argument of the laſt AR. 


Hannibal being fled to Pruſias King of Bythinia, re- 
cerves by promuſe for hs [afety, T he XR omane Legates 
being arrived, and Hannibal percerving Scipio and 
Flaminius (the Sowne of Flaminius whom hee ha 1 

formerly laine )to be amonyit them, and underſtand. 

mg the houſe to be encompa/ſed by armed men, ſuſpect- 
ing bimſelfeto be betray d, takes poiſon, (which he al- 
wayes carryed about bims tn bus ring) Of which he dyes, 
and Scipio to prevem the like myratitude from his 
Romanes, and out of 4 naturall aadiftion be alwayes 
had to learning (it being ſaid of him, that Padiam 
Cyri de manunon ponebar; aud nonnunquam 
incepto prelio cum philoſophis diſputabar ) 
retires himfelfe to bis Country Villa y taking upon 
him as it were a voluntary baniſhment, 


The Scene Bythinla, 
Scene the firſt. 


Pruſias, Hanniball, Himulco, eArrendamts.] 


Pruſ.\'are welcome, though your fortun's ebb'd. The 
Ot wiat you have bia ſhould comand reſpet ( memory 
From good mento you, Vertue is not leflen d 
By wantof a ſuccefle ; that's bur a gloſſc 
Fortune (ors on her : Miſery doth make 
Her inſide glorious ſometimes, when deſertleſle, 
And baſtard ations as the heires of chance 
Shine in their ſuperficies : but being ſearche 
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Arc 
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Hanniball «!d Scipio, 


Are found like bladders, ſwolne with an enforcement 
Of wind into them « which che leaſt neceſlity 
Oc adverſe fortune pricking, they dilate 
[included ayre, and (hriake into their firſt 
Narrow dimenſions : W hen true verrue beares 
Her owners head above affli tions waves, 
And ſtecres him into harbour, 
Han, You arc noble, 
And like a King with judgement value me. 
My mind was ne re ſubjected : I have knowne 
So inuch of both, that neither of the paſtimes 
Fortune delights her tclte with, can incline me 
To height above a moderate, nor decline me 
Blow iny f(clte. Proſperity, adverſity ; 
Both make one even ſcale, and weight being added 
To either, ſhews the difterence. Hee's not man 
Will be dejected or exalted. Every one 
Should remper the condition of his (tate, 
Such asthe preſent makes it, with the feare 
Or hope of after change : and when hee labour's 
In the extremity of one, or flowes 
I'th ſwelling height of th'other, ſtill his mind 
Should be the ſame, Chance varicsevery way 3 
Bur vertues courſe 1s conitant, 
Prof. You expreſlc 
A noble reſolution, and your ſoule 
Shows rich and glorious even through the clouds 
Of your misfortuns. There s a readinefle, 
And a propenf: deſire in me to ayde you, 
But circuinitance mult make it probable 
W herther the cauſes ju{tnefſe may command 
Th artcndance of ſuccefics Fo an attempe 
That's warranecd Dy juitice, cannot want 
A protperous end, 
Han. It to detend iny Co 
Or to compcll eacroachins eric 
To latisftaction, fuch as would 


Hanniball a»d Scipio. 


Of th'carth that nature in her legacy 
Made our proportion be a juſtice, I 
Did never injury ; for theſe were onel 
The motives to my ations, Fame I know 
Could not be filent, but thee muſt informe 

Even the remote(t dwellers, how proud Rowe 
(Whole infant greatneſle by ambition nurſt 

Is now in growing, and will ſpread it (elfe 

It a prevention ſtay it not, beyond 

All limits of the yet knowne world) inſults 

Over her neighbouring Provinces, From Carthage 
She hath enforc't Siczl1a (the worlds granary ) 
And other Hands : and her Generall 

Swolne with his fortune, hath attempted farther 
To overflow all Africk, You may likewitc 
Exped he will encroach upon your eA/ia; 
Antioch being already vanquithe, 

And fled to Epheſme, It nothing elte, 

Your ſafety ſhould invite you totake armes, 
Though bur defenſive, States that never knew 

A change but in their growth, which a long peace 
Ha: h brought unto perfection, arc like ſtecle; 

W hich being ncgicRed will conſume it ſelfr 
With its owne ruſt, So doth tecurity 


Eate through he hearts of ſtates whillt chey are ſleeping 


And lull'd in hcr falſc QUIET, Pruſia therefore 
Should dwell no longer in fo great a danger. 
If hicl nor be a Souldier, let him arme 
tl, pcople : Humibal will be their Captaine, 
And lcad them unto ations that ſhall rake 
Fain. with the wonder, till I have made Rowe 
(\V ho like th'carths iflue heapes up hills on hills, 
To railc hcr proud head) nothing. My right hand 
ve-like1$ arm'd with thunder, which thall fligh 
: | digious flames of juſt revenge 


Hanniball ad Scipio, 


Cheriſh your reſolutions, being grounded 
O1 juſtice : but r*engage my icite or people 
In anuncertaine warre, before pi VOk O 
By encmics, were raſhnefle that exculc 
Could no way gloſſe to make it ſhow an at 
Worthy a man, much leſle a King, 

Han, You value 
Thole ſcruples more than a full weight of honour. 
Heaven gave the diftcrence to you bur to be 
The figure of that power, that will exact 
A juſt account of a Kings greater ations, 
Then what interiours owe to their creation 
Th eſſentiall part of your eternity 
Depends upon that point: and can you more 
Expreſſe your ſelfe heavens ininilter, then when 
Y ou doe the things agree with t # 

Pri. Rame comply 8 
With us for peace, The violation 
Of a religious cath, ſuperiour jultice 
Cannot but ouniſh; ella we might be bold 
To call the worſhip of the gods no more 
Than th'iflue of credulity, produc't 
To tright us with a name that had no power 
But watene fearcy allow'd it, Komwe is yet 
Our friend ; and till he tall from hunour, we 
Mult hold her deare. 

Han, in that conlitts your danger. 
Shee 8 mask't in policy, and like a Stateſman 
Without religion, (keres her courſe by (howes 
And mecere APPAarance fs hat « ver ond « 
Ambition points her. Bo rut then too rails, 
Makenot the greatiefle which is yet your owne 
Derivative trom her. ' T will leave your nam 
A [taine intimes records, and blot { bs tablcs 
That ſhould preſerve it, 

Prof, Noble Hinuibal 
Be late with usand confident, 1 expe 


The 
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Hanniball «*d Scipio, 


The Romane Legates; and if mediation 
Or any praftice which I can with honour 
Aſſay to reconcile yee, may be uſefull, 
Han, Toreconcilcus | Time ſhall firſt runne back 
To his begining, and the world returne 
To its firit Chaos ere I will admit 
Of ſuch a word. Letthoſe that fawne upon 
The ſmiles of peace and ſoftneſſe to delight 
Their wanton appetites, practiſe their low 
Effeminate ſoules in fares and paſſions. 
Each thought of mine ſhall be a numerous Army 
Tolead 'gainſt Rome 7 in my imagination 
I will hght with her (till, though | want Souldicrs. 
Proj. Nobly relolvd, 


Streme the Sreond. 


To thew Scipio, Maſlaniſa, Flaminius, erber 
Romane Logatey, 

Han, Hal Seipio and Flaminins 
Amonglit the Romane Legates | there's ſome treachery. 
Intorme thy (clfe Himwles, His purſuin Exit, 
My conrſe, imports no ood. end my ſad (oule 
Labours with a prophetick apprehenſion 
Of ſomething he intends, Be ready thou, 
Thou my la(k ref E. 

Prof, Sudden clouds me thinkes 
Creepe ore your eyes. Though you be enemtes, 
Peace warrants gentle greeting, Shee is emblem'd 
In Doves that have no gall, Yeare here my guelts, 
And ſhall partake a courtly entertainment 
Worthy (uch perſons. 

Soi, Hannibal 1 know 
Hath put of the rough habie which his mind 
Was lately wrapt in : and ſince chance hath made him 


The ſubject of my conqueſt, in the peace 
Rowe hath allow'd his Country (the conditions 


Being 


Hanniball «»4 Scipio. 
Being ſtricktly kept)all palt contentions 


Muſt loſe their memory, and after itritcs 
Be ſtifled in their firſt birth by prevention. 
Il muſt acknowledge my aibition 
Bo re iny thoughts higher than my Countries good, 
Or her enlargement onely. Had my fortune 
Captiv'd the perſon of great Hamibal, 
My rriamph ſhould out-vye all the rich pompes 
That ever made Reme (ſhine, 
Han. T hat perſon yet 
Ts tree, and capable of new defignes, 
To make himtlclte full owner of a glory 
*Bove Scipio s conqueſt. Tis not thy ſucceſle 
Declines me che lealt ſtep cowards ſubjetion 
Of my ſtill high builr hopes : which being ſtrongly 
Propt with my refolutions, (ſhall ,n time 
Raiſe monuments of fame unto mv ations, 
Let not one chance exalrt thee. Hannibal, 
Though Carthage ownes him not, cominand's a world 
Greater than her, or Kowe. 
Scip. But the dimenſions 
Are bounded with that ſtri& ncceſliry , 
They cannot be extend<cd, Flatter not 
Thoſe hopes with expeRation of a change 
To any better thanthe now condition 
Of thy ſubverted greatnefic : which being ruin'd 
Beyond all reparation, thy attempts 
To build it new, wanting materials, 
Are vainer farre than the SycilianDogs 
Barking againſt the Moone. 
Han. Be not decciv'd 
With too much confidence. The more th'are preſt, 
The more palmes flouriſh. Thatthat would make Sripis 
Looke downewards, lifts me Up. | 
Scip. How thou art mocket 
With ſelfe-opinion 1 Know I have a ſoule 
So full inſtruRed, it hath power to temper 
The 
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Hanoiball aud Scipio, 


The difference of my fortune with that meane, 
That even the higheſt glory to my felfe 
Is but adverſity, and an abjc ſtate 
No leſſe then is my preſence greatneſſe, Man 
From outward accidents ſhould not derive 
The knowledge of himſelfe : for ſo hee's made 
The creature of beginnings over which 
His vertue may command : Fortune and chance, 
W hen he by ſpeculation hath inform'd 
His divine part hee's perfeR; and till then 
Bur a rough matter, onely capable 
Of better forme, It oft begets my wonder 
That thou a rude Barbarian, ignorant 
Of all art, but of warres, which cuſtome onely 
Hath (being joyn'd tothy firſt nature) taughe thee, 
Shouldſt know ſomuch of man. 
Has. 1 ſtudy man 
Better from praQtice, than thou canſt from bookes. 
Thy learning's bur opinion, mine knowne truth ; 
SubjeR to no grofle errours, fuch as cannot 
Be reconcil'd, but by produRtion 
Ofnew and greater. Did thy learned Maſters 
Of Arts, with whom even arm'd thou haſt converſt 
Before a battayle joyn'd (if fame ſpeake truth) 
By their inſtructions ſhow thee ſurer wayecs 
To victory, than Fortune joyn'd to valour, 
And afull frength of men ? 
Seip. That which confiſts 
In ation onely, and th'event, depends 
Vpon no certaine rule demonſtrative, 
Is fates, not reaſons, 
Pref. Fic, this ſtrife ſounds harſhly, 
Come Mafarſſa,you have (har'd your pare 
Of verrue and of fortune, 
Has. Lealt of vertue, 
That left a juſt cauſe to-ſupport a wrong one; 
Such was his fall from Carthage. 
k 


Hanniball «1d Scipio, 
Maſſa. You being judge 
In your owne cauſe : but who will elſe ſubſcribe 
To ſuch a partiall ſentence? 
Pruſ. Pray' no more. 
My Court lookes like a Parliament of Souldiers ; 
W here warre me thinkes ſhould be diſcours'd on ; how 
A battaile ſhou!d be order d, or what forme 
Hath moſt advantage. W hat men have you knowne, 
Or Hiſtory doth mention, that exceoded 
In the degrees of merit ? 
Han. eAlexander 
The firſt beſt Captaine. 
Scip, Who the ſecond ? 
Han. Pyrrhac. 
Pruſ. And who the third? 
Har, Doubtleſle my ſelfe. 
Scip, What then 
Am I that conquer'd Hanniball? 
Han, If I 
Had conquer'd Scipio, I had then beene firſt, 
Scip. Did ever pride ſo ſwell th'infeted parts 
Of a rich ſoule | Were not his mind corrupted 
With that diſeaſe of vyertue, I ſhould cover 4 
To joyne mine with't in an eternall fellowſhip ; 
And onely here in outward enmity 
Divide our bodies- 


Serene the Laff. 
Tothem Himulco, 


Han. How art ſatisfy'd ? 
Am I yet ſafe ? 
Him. My obſervation 
Hath beene I feare too curious : for your danger 
If any be intended wants all meanes 
Of oppolition, But my feare perhaps 
Incer- 


Hanniball «»4 Scipio. 


Interprets worſe than a conſideration 
Will from the circumſtance ; which yet hath ſhew 
Of probability. 

Han. W hy what haſt ſeene ? 

Him, Arm'd troupes guard all the paſſages by which 
The houſe is enter'd. 

Har. 1 am then betray d. 
Can Kings be trecherous? have they mortall parts 
Subje ro that corruption ſtaines with leprolie 
The glorious brow of honour | Can creation 
Bc in her different workes ſo negligent 
Asnotto perteRt them? Shee's idle when 
She makes Kings, ſhould be like gods, lefſe chen men, 
Profias and Scipie, thus I mock your plots. 
Be trecherous now ; you ſhall have nothing bur 


Hamnibals carth to worke on. T akes the 
Scip. What's the meaning poiſon. 
Of chis? 


Maſſa Tis poiſon ſurely that he takes. 
Scip, Reltraine him. 
Han, 'Tistoo late. 
Pref, Call our Phyſitians. 
Han, Allhelpe is vaine as your conſpiracy, 
[t was no juggling ſop to wrap the ſenſes 
In flumbers Ne Teach, Colches never yeelded 
A juyce more banefull. I went ſtill prepar'd 
Thus to o recome your malice ; which diſcover'd, 
My death beares me above it, 
Seip. Why ſhould Hansibal 
From the weake warrant of a bare ſuſpition 
Be guilty of ſuch barbarouſneſſe | By all 
The hopes I have of good mens loves, or memory 
Monglt their true rela of deſerr, I ever 
Reſtrain d m'uncertaine Renades their liberty 


From being buſie 'bout betraying Hannibal 
By any practiſe honour might not father, 
And gladly call his owne, 
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Hanniball aud Scipio, 


Han, Perſwade thy flatterers 
To credit ic : Thoſe that would deihe | 
The vertues in thy booke, not of thy mind. 


Pratice hath taught me how to read mens ſoules. 
Doe not 1 know then thy hypocriſic 
Plaſters the wounded credit of thy aQt | : 


But if thou healſt ir, there will be a ſcarre 
To ſhew poſterity that what thou didit | 
Was full of baſe corruption» 
Seip. Thou didſt much 
Leſſen thy ſelfe in thy firſt feare ; and now 
By the ill-grounded jealouſic of my vertue T' 
Wilt make thy owne taxt. From this Pedis 
I have beene trucly morall ; th inſtitutions 
Have beene my guides in every aftion | 
W hich 1 did cither as a man, or Prince. 
Cyres himſeclfe, to whom they were direfted, 
Purſu'd them not ſo ſtriftly as | have. 
Breath not thy ſoule torth then till thou art ſatisfy'd 
Of my true innocence ; for if thoudy'(t 
In thy ſuſpition, be aſſur'd it will | 
Diſturbe thy peace hereafter, and thy aſhes, 
As the pile Lowe them, will fright thy ghoſt 
With ſhapes of the diſhonourthou unjuitly 
Would lay on Serpie. 
Han, Tell thy Philoſophers 
The carth hath notacenter ;z that the day 
Is not illumin'd by the Sunne ; that fire 
Is colder than the ever-frozen rocks 
That beare the North=cnd of th'carths Axcleree : 
W hen they allow theſe paradoxes, I 
Will credit Scipio, Worke on thou brave miniſter 
Of my laſt vitory over my ſclfe. 
Quench thy unnaturall Aames with my (cortcht bowels. 
Now thou haſt met a heat, which joyn'd to thine 
Makes all the frame like the bright torge, whence Fove 
Hath his artillery, My heart, my heart; 
Quench 


Hannlball ew Scipio. 


Quench it Eridaww 7 but it would d 
Thy waters up, I'm wrapt in greater fires 
Then the raſh boy chou choak'ſt. Would this were Ota; 
Thar like the furious Thebane I mighr build 
Mine owne pile, and the flame as it aſcends 
Transforme it ſelfe into a conſtellation ; 
Or fixc ith' upper region of the ayre 
Like aperpetuall comet to fright Rowe 
With his ago. 1% light. Me thinkes an earthquake 
Toxrers the aged fabrick that folo 
Hath borne me on t, and the drvided poles 
Embrace to kifle each other. Aninverfion 
Of natures order ſhall attend the fate 
Of dying Hannibal, So Okes eradicated 
By a prodigious whirlwind, teare the earth 
Through which their large rootes ſpread themſelves. 
No lefſc then the whole world to be my grave. (lle have 

Scip. He's dead: with him my glory.Seapio'rafts Dy 7, 
Have not another obje& worthy them, 
Or his attempts. 

Hime. Fame breake thy trumpet now; 

Deafe thy wide cares, and filence all thy rongues 
Since he s dead, who with his ations wont 
To ympe new feathers tothy broken wings, 
And makethee fligh a pitch above the reach 
Of common eves. 

Prof. Leſt that my honour ſuffer 
In the (uſpition of betraying him, 
I will provide alaſting monument, 
And fixe his ſtatue ont. 

Seip, You Mafſaniſſe 

Ile fee eltabliſht in your Kingdome. Carthage 
Thy baſe ingratitude to him, whoſe merit 
But juſtly challeng'd all that thou could'it owne 
Shall teach me a prevention. Solitude 
Is che ſoules beft companion, At Lintwrnun 
My Country Y/idal will terminate 
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Hanniball awd Scipio; 
My after life free from mens flatreries, 
And feare of their leane envie. He that ſuffers 
Proſperity to {well him *bove a meane, 

Like thoſe impreſſions in the ayre, that riſe 
From dunghill vapours, ſcatter'd by the wind, 
Leaves nothing but an empry fame behind. 


The Epilogue by Scipio. 


Our ſtrife is ended : yet in ones I ſpy 
Peace ſmile, and warre frowne in anothers eye. 
Being victorious I,muſt not ſubmir 
Toa diſlike. Rather to him that writ 
Our __ . I would allow - 
One leafe of Lawrell corne from mine owne brow. 
And with their faire opinion of it theſe 
May make it a full Garland if they pleaſe. 


